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ALL DUNKERLEY & FRANKS’ UMBRELLAS :- 


Are made on FOx 8 Celebrated 





FRAMBS. Boling large pro. 
ducers, Dunkerley @ Franks are enabled to offer them at astonishingly 


low prices. 7, ‘on Street, New Cross, Manchester. 











THEH NEW COINAGE. 























USE 
LORD 
LURGAN'S 
Master 


Mc.Grath 
Soap 


for Dogs 


(REGISTERED). 





Destroys all Vermin, 
cures the Mange, 
removes Scurf, puri- 
fies the Skin, pro- 
motes Health, gives 
a gloss to the Hair, 
and prevents all un- 
pleasant smell. 





Sold in Tablets, 
4d. and 6d. each, 
by all Chemists. 





SOLE PROPRIETOR : 
HENRY 
WALTON, 


MANUFACTURING 
CHEMIST, 


811, CHESTER RD. 
MANCHESTER. 





BY HENRY GRAHAM. 


Now Ready. Crown 8yo., Cloth, Price 4s. 6d. 


CIVIL SERVICE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


8, Salisbury Court, Fleet Street, E.C., and at all Booksellers. 


LONDON : 


TO BUYERS OF GENUINE WINES. 


SHERBIBB es... We TaN 21s., 24s., 30s. 
WORE nso hes o> cocksesdas* eu 24s., 30s., 36s. 
TUS A, ce so chal: chs ne cite 12s., l6s., 24s. 


| The Wines are the produce of farms situated in the most favoured localities, and are of high character in style | 
and value; and their prices, from low to high, will advantageously compete with all others. 


R. WEAVER & CO., | 


| 
| 4,NORFOLE STREEZT, MANCHESTER. 
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ONE PENNY. 
Ost. 25, 1878. 


ONE PENNY. = | | 
=} No. 154 Vol. IE. 





WAGSTAFFE’s 
PATENT SADDLE AND CYLINDRICAL BOILERS 


(Awarded Six Siwer Medals). 
FOR HEATING CHURCHES, CHAPELS, SCHOOLS, CONSERVATORIES, GREENHOUSES, &o. 


Plans and Estimates Gratis, and Efficiency Gusrantesd. 
Price Lists, Prospectus, and Testimonials Free on Application. 


Boilers requiring no Brickwork, to heat 100 feet of 4-inch pipes, price £3. lbs. 


| 
| J. G. WAGSTAFF, 
[ALBERT TROW woREs, DUFINFIBIUD.| 
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OYSTERS 
For bsg 


At the Depét of 


LA SOCIEDAD 
ANDALUZA, 


DUCIE BUILDINGS 
BANK ST., 
ENTRANOS : 


18, HALF MOON ST. 


OYSTERS 


A SHILLING 
a DOZEN. 











OPTICIANS 


. Spectacles carefully Adapted to all Defects of Vajon. 


THOMAS ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 


TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


8s & 9O, DEANSGATEH, MANCHBST HR. 


Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 
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— Covueu, cures Buoncuitis in its worst form, ls. 14d. 
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(late Bowker and Methuen), 882, DEANSGATE. Sold by most Chemists. 
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“ The Economy of Nature provides a remedy 
for every complaint. 
VV 1CKERS’ ANTILACTIC is the only 


certain cure known for Rarumatrsm, SCIATICA, 


Li nAGO, and Got It has never been known to fail 
in curing the worst cases, many of which had been 
given up as hopeless 

Sold by Chemists, in Bottles at 1s. 1}d., 2s. 9d., 


and 4s, 6d. 


Depot:—Custom House Chambers, Lower Thames 
Street, London, 
Copy of Testimontal 
Hughepden, 19th Sept., 1878. 
The EARL OF BEACONSFIKLD has much pleasure 
in bearing testimony to the great efficacy of Vickers’ 


Antilactic in curing gout, havigg taken the medicine 
during a severe attack, . 


Mr. M. A. Vickens, 


NERVOUS DEBILITY. 
| pk. JOHNSON’S “ SOLODYNE”’ has 
been extensively used for the last 30 years for 


the permanent of all forms of NERVOUS 


cure 


DEBILITY including palpitation of the heart, short- 
| ness Of breath, dimness of sight, trembiing of kands 
and limbs, noises in head and ears, levd solitude, 
melancholy, weakness, nervousness, anfitness study, 


society or busine 


', loss of energy and want of a tite, 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 
COMMERCIAL INSTRUCTION 
60, PRINCESS STREET. 


VYRANSLATION, Tuition, Schools, | 
Private Classes, of and in EUROPEAN AND | 
ASIATIC LANGUAGES (Chinese included), by 


Monsr. K. ROUVEZ. 


WHISKERS, MOUSTACHIOUS, | 
And a | 


LUXURIANT HEAD OF HAIR) 


Crested in a niiraenlously short time by using 
the Celebrated 


Mexican Hair Producer. 


Full Particulars sent for Seven Stamps. 


Address: 
HENRY JOHNSON, 22, Wivenhoe Road, 
Peckham Bye. Lendon, S.E. 


FOR 21 DAYS ONLY. 
(HE readers of this paper are respoct- 


fully informed that, after a hened and ex- 


ROOMS, 














which, if neglected, end in comsuniption, insanity, and pensive experiance the advertiser has, at length, become 
early death. ‘The remarkable sueéess of this Y | possessed Mt a remedy for a deformity the cure and 
has brought the proprietor hramdreds of ad prevention of which hes puzzled some of the 
testimonials, and prove beyond he Sites ect dontt eminent physicians of the day. The deformity in 
that this medicine i a certain remedy for ble | question is that of ROUND SHOULDERS, STOOPING 
disorders which indicate the speed break- of the | ABITS, &c., and it is a well-known fact that thr 
constituti m, but which can be easily ha calamity many men have been hindered from o 
fon doses of SOLODYNE.” sald in at 49. 6d., | taining g and tn many instances, sinecure appoint- 
| 3%, and 338.5 a 886. bottle is generally nttocure| ments. The advertiser has entered into arrangements | 
the worst cases, and all who value theit happiness and with a large firm to manufacture this article, and each | 
pase of mind should lose uo titoe in pagsessing them-! reader of this paper may become the possessor of an | 
selves of this re mu dy. Each bottle bears the proprietor’s | article which will prove a great boon, by obeying the 
name and the Government stamp.—Sent anywhere on accompanying instructions.— 
receipt of Post-ogiee Order, payable at the General Post- | 
off ¢ to HEN RY OHNSON, 92, Wivenhoe Road, Peck- | 
iam Kye, London, 8S. E. 


In botties at 2s. Od., 4s. 6d., 11s., and 38s. 


SIMMS’S RAILWAY GUIDE 


AND STEAM PACKET DIRECTORY 
Is | 


BLISHED ON THR Fist oF nacn Mowrtn, 


PRICE ONE PENNY. 


| SOLD BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT AT THE 





RAILWAY STATIONS. 


This Guide eontains a large quantity of Railway Infor- 
mation, the Tables of which are constructed with 

reference to the convenience of this great manu ng 
ind mercantile district, aud, in addition, the following 


important feature 

\ Kailway Map of the Conntry 90 miles rownd Manches- 
ter. ‘Che Map, which is entirely new, hos boas oxpeeainy 
engraved for Abel Heywood's dition of Simmas’s Railway 
Guid, and, in reference to the Local Stations and inter- 
secting lines throughout the Manufact Counties, 


will be found to be the clearest and best h 
lished 


pub- 


Almana nd Tide Table; 

Alphabetical List of Towns and Stations, with the Dis- 
tanc ind Fares from Manchester; 

Omuibuses and Coaches; 

steamboats from Liverpool; 

Fr New Postal Guide; Manchester Mails of the whole 
3 i I 

The important cirenlation of this Guide is offered to 
idvertisers as a cheap and influential method of bringing 
hue noupcement before & most important section of 
10 ¢ unity inhabiting and travelling through South 


Lal l byshire, ¢ 


f wehire, and West of Yorkshire. 
ori on applic 


ition to the Publishers, 
ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 
6 and 68 OLDHAM STREET, MANCRESTER; and 
1, CATIEMINE Street, StRanpv. 


NOW READY. 


POEMS & LANCASHIRE SONGS, 


By EDWIN WAUGH. 
La Paper Edition, bound hali morocco, Price 16s. 
‘ all Edit 1, bound in cloth, 6s. 
| | ion contains the whole of the loems 
u written by Mr. Waugh, and is elegantly 
print fine paper at the Chiswick Pregs, London. 


ALE! Ne YWOOD & SON, Manchester and 


a4 all Booksellers. 





CUT THIS OUT. 
| Cut owt the coupon which appears above and forward 
it id a P. 0.0. for four 7) payable at the G. P. O. 
to NRY JOHNSON, 22, Wivenhoe Road, Peckham 
Bye, London, with name and address legibly on | 
a sheet of x, together with the measurement round | 
the chest. articles are equally appl‘cable to females | 
and children, as well as grown-up persons, and will be 
forwarded in rotation. | 


EDWIN WAUGH’S WORKS, 


| COUPON. | 
| 
| 








Feap. 8vo., 1s. 


OLD CRONIES: OR, WASSAIL AT A COUNTRY | 
| INN. Containing new Songs, the humorous tales of 
|“ Th’ Wick Seck,” “The Painter's Story,” “ The King 
and the Volunteers,” and other traits and sketches. } 
* Racy dialogue and genial humour, both characteris- | 
tic of the author, are conspicuous in this story.”—Man- 
| chester Examiner. 
“The tales, &c., are sure to be intensely popular.— 
Leeds Mercury. 
Feap. 8vo., 1s. 


| JANNOOK; OR, THE BOLD TRENCHERMAN. 

| Containing the incident of the Man who eat the Goose, 
the Parson and the Wasps, and an interesting account 
of the daily life of the Rev. Robt. Walker. 

“Humour, poetry, graceful description, and touches 
of true pathos, are qualities always to be found in Mr. 
Waugh's wrflings, and are especially conspicuous in 
this.”’—The Critic, 

“We can with confidence predict a treat in store for 

, all thoge who intend to peruse Jannock.”-—Stockport 
| Advertiser. 





Feap. 8vo., 1s. 
AGREEN NOOK OF OLD ENGLAND; “An Odd 
Angle of the Isle.” A very interesting account of a visit 
| to the old town of Ipswich and its vicinity; the birth- 
place of Constable, and other places of note in the 
neighbourhood. 
“ His sympathy with nature is no less vivid in Suffolk 
thau in Lancashire.”—Manchester Rraminer. 
Price Threepence. 
THE SEXTON’S STORY OF JOE'S ADVENTURE 
| IN ROQGHDALE CHURCHYARD, 
' Price 3a. 64., cloth, 
RAMBLES AND REVBRIES; a Miscellany of various 
| Original and Reprinted Pieces. 


Abe Heywood and Son, Manchester and London. 


OCTOBER 25, 1878. 





~ GOOD HEALTH FOR ALL!!! 
AMES’S LIFE PILLS. 


This great Household Medicine ranks amongst tho 
leading necessaries of life. 
These famous Pills purify the Blood, and act most 
powerfully, yet soothingly, on the 
LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYS, 
and BOWELS, giving tone, energy, and vigour to these 
great Main Springs of Life. They are confidently 
recommended as a never failing remedy in all cases 
where the constitution, from whatever cause, has 
become impaired or weakened. They are wonderfully 
elleadiousta all ailments incidental to Females of all 
ages; and asa GENERAL FAMILY MEDICINE, 
are unsarpassed. 
JAMES’S LIFE PILLS 
Remove Freckles and Pimples, and are unequalled 
for Beautifying and gthe Skin, They never 
fail to restore youthful colour and impart new life. 
1s. 144. @ Box, at all Chemists. 


WHOLESALE: 
J. E. TOMLINSON & Co., 10, Shudehill. 


R. BRIGHT’S BRADFORD 
SPEECHES (on Cobden, Free Trade, and the 
Eastern Question), with Sketches of Cobden, Bright, 
and the Anti-corn-law League.- Revised by Mr. Bright, 


De Bvo; 52 Price 64. Now Ready. Man- 
chealer: ABEL fitywoop & SON, and all Booksellers 


BOOK ON HANDRAILING. 


Price 6s., CLorH, Post FREE. 


HANDRAILING ON THE BLOCK SYSTEM: 








Being a nical method of constructing a 

wreath ‘fomfins and elevation of the stairs, with- 

out the tedious process hitherto used. 
Tilustrated Copper-plate Diagrams. 


BY WM. TWISS. 
Abel Reywese and Son, Manchester and London. 
Simpkin, Marshall, and Co., London. 





£74 07 ame 12010) 01010) @F (425) 


WIND PILLS 


GUUD for the cure of WIND ON THE STOMACH, 
GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION. 
GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADACHE, 
GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN. 
GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS. 
GOOD for the cure of LIVER COMPLAINT. 
GOOD for the cure of ALL COMPLAINTS 
arising from a disordered state of the 
STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER. 

Sold by all Medicine Vendors, in boxes at 1s, 14d., 
Qs. 9d., and 4s. 6d. each; or free for 14, 88, or 54 
stamps, from 

PAGE D. WOODCOCK, 
CALVERT STREET, NORWICH. 


ELL | AM SURPRISED 


You should suffer so acutely from any disease 
caused by impure blood when the UNniverRsat 
Macic Puriryina Drops are 50 justly acknowledged 
by all ranks of society to stand unrivalled for effectually 
purifying the stream of life from all latent disease, how- 
ever stagnant, torpid, or impure it maybe. They give 
pe am | to the eye; a rosy, healthy hue to the face; a 
arly whiteness to the teeth ; a delightful fragrance to 
he breath; — the step; a buoyancy to the 
spirits; an edge to the appetite; a clear conception; 
pure blood; refreshing and exhilarating sleep to the; 
debilitated system ; in fact, they change the most shat- 
tered frame into health, strength, and vigour; whilst 
the mental and physical powers under their influence 
are so strengt and fortified that all difliculties and 
obstacles are hantly met and conquered. Prices: 
4s. 6d., 11s,, 0 per Case. Prepared only by Messrs. 
WILKINSON Co., Mediesl Hall, 4, Baker's Hill, 
Sheffield, aud gold by Chemists and Patent Medicine 
Vendors throughout the world; or should the least 
difficulty occur, they will be forwarded per returg 
(carriage free) on receipt of the amount in stamps or 
post order by the Proprietors. Established 1830. 
Upwards of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were sold 











last year. 

4am” Important Nortice.—All Chemists and Patent } 
Medicine Dealers can order through our Wholesale | 
Agerts, BURGOYNB, BURBIDGES, & CO., Wholesale 
and Export Druggists, Kc., 16, Coloman Strect, London ; 
MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, and #1, Corpora- 
tion Street, Manchester; Evans, Lescher, and Evans, 60, | 
Bartholomew Close, London; Evans, Sons, and Co.,, | 
56, Hanover Street, Liverpool; aud Goodall, Backhouse, 
and Co., Leeds. 
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THE CIty JACKD AW. 





LANCASHIRE PUBLICATIONS PUBLISHED BY 
ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 


56 & 58 Oldham Street, Manchester; and 
4, Catherine Stre@, Strand, London. 


eal FAG 


EDWIN WAUGH’S POEMS & LANCASHIRE SONGS. 


Elegantly printed and bound in cloth, 6s. Large paper edition, 16s. 


LANCASHIRE WORTHIES. Being Memoirs of dis- 
tinguished Natives of the County during three ce nturies, from Richard III. to 


George TIL. By Francis Esprnasse, Price 7s, 6d. cloth, with Portrait of 
Humphrey Chetham. 16s. large paper. 


HANDBOOK OF THE PUBLIC LIBRARIES OF 
' MANCHESTER AND SALFORD. By W. E. A. Axon. Price 10s. 6d., 


cloth, bevelled, with Portait of Humphrey Chetham and four Photo- lithographs 
from rare MSS. 











MANCHESTER IN HOLIDAY DRESS. A Picture of 


Amusements of Old Manchester. By R. W. Proctor, author of ‘‘Man- 
chester Streets.” Price 3s. 6d. 





RAMBLES AND REVERIES. A miscellany of original 


and reprinted pieces by Eowin WaucH. Price 3s. 6d, cloth. 


MUSINGS IN MANY MOODS. Poems by Jon BOLTON 


ROGERSON, Price §s. cloth, 








POEMS BY SAMUEL BAMFORD, author of “ Passages 


in the Life of a Radical.” Price 3s. 6d. cloth, with Portrait. 


HOURS WITH THE MUSES. 


CRITCHLEY PRINCE. Price 2s, cloth. 


AUTUMN LEAVES. 


PRINCE. Price 2s. cloth, 





Poems by JoHN 





Poems by JOHN CRITCHLEY 





A GLOSSARY OF THE LANCASHIRE DIALECT. 

By J. Hf. Nopat and Georce MILner, with notes and illustrative passages 
from Anglo-Saxon and Middle English Authors, and from writers in the Dialect. 
Part I. A to E, 3s. 6d. Large paper 7s. 6d. 


A LIST OF LANCASHIRE AUTHORS, with brief 


Biographical Notes and ‘Titles of Principal Works. Price 10s. cloth. 





A CATALOGUE of Lapcashies Publications, including 
@ considerable number in the Dialect, free on applicati.on. 
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Tub NEW SHOP FOR BERLIN & ART NEEDLEWORK, Ladi 


Forwarded to any Address. TEA, COFFEE, LUNCHEON, and DINNER ROOMS; Wine, Ale, Stout, 
WEDDING CAKE S Chops, Steaks, and Sandwiches. Breakfasts, a ers, Silver Salvers, Stands, and Kpergnes supplied. 
i. 


MAYER, 105, OLDMA STREET. N.B.—Bow Window, 











late have come more directly under public n 


4 Suitable for Presentation. 
| J O M N BO Y D & C O e9 Every Description of Jewellery 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. 


| “He who pays no Attention to his Teeth, by this singh a) | He who pays no attention to his Teeth, by this single 
| neglect betrays vulgar sentiments.”—Lavater, SELECT TEST | MON IALS. neglect betrays vulgar sentiments.”—Lavater. 


| menced—for purifying the Bre ath, and for producing i ntifrice, It is of special use where aztifcial tacth are | Meaeee— for purifying the Breath, and for prodacing 





Inquiries have poured in from all parts of the British Islands, followed by orders for 


the © goods; the consequence is a continually ir — ing demand for the L. P. P. | GAU NTLETS AN D DUCH ESSE G LOVES. 


The makers have taken care to back up tl votiee s by an article that cannot be 
surpassed for quality, at the same time recommending the retailers to supply the FANS—A SPECIALTY. 
public at very reasonable prices. Messrs. \-'» ani D. have found it nevesary to | AGENT FOR ED. PINAUD, PARIS SELECTED PERFUMERY. 
remove to much larger premises. They have just commenced making at the new 
works, Sussex Street, where they have every fecility for doing a most extensive, 3 
trade, aided by the best machinery for the various purposes reqnired, rT) * ty [ oa CG I j A S 
The LEICESTER PORK PIES (regist id by grocers a provision BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS: 
purveyors in all dire ction and can very 80 be obtai ve Lin the remot@® districts PARIS, LONDON, LIVERPOOL, NEW YORK, AND PHILADELPHIA. 
if inquired for, The LEICESTER SAUSAGI istered) of the same makers, ’ ’ . ’ 
Messrs. VICCARS, COLLYER, & DUNMORE, 21, Silver Street, Leicester. Glove Manufactory—2, Rus Favarr, Panis. 





4 eee! CIty JACKDAW.. OCTOBER 25, 1878. 





D. JUGLA, 


COURT GLOVER, 


THE L. P. P 61, DEANSGATE (BARTON ARCADE), 
as nt MANCHESTER, 
IS NOW SHOWING THE LATEST 


_ PARIS NOVELTIES n LADIES’ & GENTLEMEN’S TIES, SCARFS, &c. 
T is searcely needful to say that this refers to the (now | A Large Assortment of his Renowned 
| ; ti bh . ely ‘ — a = (re M A. 1). a ee Se ne! PA EE - S K vs D CC Ta © V a=} Ss - 


Lier than those pertaining to the above. Great Success of the Patent 





Card of Samples of Colours and Price List of Gloves sent post free on application. 


NOTICE OF REMOVAL. diana 


LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL 


Ss the Largest denaicke of 


FANCY GOODS WARHHOUSEIEN, | DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES 





Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheilield, and Foreign 








Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New Ladies’ and Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts.. Cutlery and Electro-plate, 
and More Extensive Premises, situated from the very best makers. 
| MASON STREET, SWAN STREET, 


WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED, 





HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. 








Rev. Dr, Holden, D.D., Durham, writes :— 


“T contivBe to use Contra-Septine with great satis 
faction. . . . It is the most eflicient and agreeable 
wash that I have ever used,” 


“Dr. ——, Edinburgh, with compliments to the pro- 
prietors of Coutra-Septine, has tried and resommended 
to others the use of the Contra-Septime. The proprietors, 
however, must excuse him not allowing his name to be 
used in reference to it on advertisements, &c.” 


An Eminent Dentist, under date October 23, 1877, 











a writes :— 
(‘Bot h healthful & Good hus bandry “T have used Contra-Septine several times, and find 
: it a very effic «cious preparation, a powerful astringent, 


and well calculated to induce a heaithy action of the 


gams, de arene. A whon disturbance is caused by decayed 
CONTRA-SEPTINE = "ss | CONTRA-SEPTINE 


W. Bowman Macleod, Edinburgh, writes :— 
Is a concentrated Mouth Wash, 10 to 20 drops of which, | « potore rp, Is a concentrated Mouth Wash, 10 to 20 drops of which, 
Jed : oe agi eceiving your sample, I had directed my 
with halfa wine glassful of wanes, weed Goltz, om - attention to your Contra- Septine, and had formed a | i half . — es of water, | ily, woe: 
tutes a most eficaqgous me > or ee — ; as ~ 1 de scidedly favourable opinion of it. It isthe most agree- | es — ~ cac mote gy A or rl teh e Tee 
from decay—for arresting decay where it has com- | 4)1, earbol preparation I know, and a thoroughly good | rom decay—for arresting decay where it has com- 


in the Mouth a sense of wholesome freshness. Used |. i |in the Mouth a sense of wholesome freshness. Used 
habitually, ConrRa-SEPTINE is @ sure preventative of irene ‘row! alveolar abseesser—popalary| habitually, Conrxa-SEPTINE is a sure preventative of 
Neuralgia and Toothache, and as such, should bo em | Known ae guu boils , fm FE ag ng LC. 
p OY EC oth yy Oo an young. a Bho lo . ° 
Seprine is at once a luxury and a necessity to the com- Mr. Boe, Dentist, Blackett Street, Newcastle, says :— | plored is at once a luxury and a necessity to the com- 


pletely furnished Tvilet Table, “ Contra-Septine has proved the most effectual Mouth pletely furnished Toilet Table. 
Cases Is. 6d., 28. 6d., 4s. 6d., and 8s. each. Sold by| Wash I have ever myself used or prescribed to my| Cases 1s. 6d., 23. 6d., 4s. 6d., and 88. each, Sold by 
Chemists and Perfumers everywhere, patients.” Chemists and Perfumers everywhere. 


Wholesale and Retail: J. WOOLLEY, SONS, & CO., Chemists, &c., Market Street, Manchester. 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 


Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers. 





New Premises Corner of High Merect, and Thomas Street, 
Shudehill, Manchester. 


Vining aud Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c.; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &c.; 
Gold and Silver Watches, 9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; anda General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 

















L. SMITH & CO. have just Purchased a Large Lot of these Articles at very Low Prices, and are now 


SAFABERE CURTAINS.—- Offering them at 2/3, 3,3, 4/-, 6/-, 7/-,8/-, 2/-,14/-, & 30/- per pair.—6, Joun Dauton StReeT, MaNcHESTE. 
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CITY 


A Humorous and 





Vor. TII.—No. 154. 


MANCHESTER: FRIDAY, OCTOBER 25, i878. 


JACK DAW: 


Satirical Fournal, 


— > ra ee rrr e 


[Prick One Penny. 








TALES FROM STANDARD AUTHORS. 


[BY FIGARO JUNIOR.] 
No. V.—THE DESPERATE DEVILMENT OF THE CORSAIR. 


.@ OME time ago—one is rather glad to think it is a pretty long time— 
there lived in one of the Agean isles, that is, when he happened to 
be at home, a very gentlemanly, romantic, and bloodthirsty indivi- 

dual called Conrad-Byron, surnamed the Corsair, and following, as the 

surname indicates, the lucrative occupation of a pirate. In personal 
appearance Conrad in all respects conformed to the true piratical model. 

He was dark, of course—who ever heard of a fair-complexioned pirate ?— 

he had a high forehead, artistically adorned with sable curls, and eyes 

which ever and anon shot forth glances of fire. This, indeed, is the sign 
by which your true pirate may be known. Lots of people may be dark 
and all the rest of it, but only a great melodramatic villain ever has an 
eye of fire. In addition to these personal advantages Conrad was what 
would now-a-days be called a great Mystery man, a perfect Disraelean 
hero, in fact—grim, sardonic, and terrible. Nobody knew anything about 
him ; no one ever found out what he meant until just before his meaning 
took practical effect ; in short, he was a regular male Sphinx, and inspired 
such awe amongst his followers that the boldest would not have dared to 
offer to toss him for drinks. 

Now, of course, as is the case with all Mysterious Persons, Conrad loved 

a mysterious maid, who rejoiced in the aristocratic name of Medora, and 

who lived im a little tower at the top of a cliff, which had to be climbed 

before the:-tower conld be reached. Itisa good thing that Conrad was 
not given.to drink—as far as we know—for if he had been he must infallibly 
have broken his neck in one of his nocturnal climbs, and, in that benighted 
isle, no doroner’s jury existed to soothe the feelings of a dead man’s 
afflicted zelatives by returning a verdict to the effect that deceased met 
his death whilst’in a state of intoxication. Such were the simple cireum- 
stances: in the life of this interesting Corsair at the moment the story opens 
with a loud screech of joy from a number of follower-pirates, who discern 
at the masthead of a vessel steering towards the island the sanguinary 
ensign which.denotes the presence on board of their dearly loved 
brethren, who, it is evident, have once more escaped from the 
fangs of those disgraceful officials, who are kept in pampered luxury 
by various bloated Governments for the purpose of shortening 
the lives by lengthening the necks of individuals who have the 
misfortune to get nabbed in the act of helping themselves 
to the goods which some mean, snivelling whelp has been slaying all his 
life to scrape together—as if anybody had a right to save! Well, the 
vessel at last drew near the shore, and, sword in hand, the stalwart band 
leaped on the strand, and shook the hand each one of some friend who 
owed him money and whom he was, therefore, glad to see. They brought 
news, did the new arrivals, to the effect that a gentlemanly Turk, named 
Seyd Pasha, was so annoyed at some of the pirate’s proceedings that he 
was making vast preparations for cutting all their throats. It would have 
occurred to the stupidest cabin-boy that the best way to prevent a person 
from cutting your throat is to cut his first, and therefore we cannot 
consider it as a sign of miraculous intelligence in Conrad that the notion 
should haye struck him as soon as he heard the news. We must, how- 
ever, give him eredit for considerable promptitude in sketching out a plan 
of action. Calling for his ivory tablets, and the everlasting pencil with 
which to write upon them, he indicted a mysterious message in double- 

Dutch and forwarded it by his page Juan— the same who afterwards cut 

such a gallant figure amongst the ladies—to Gonzalvo, commodore of the 

piratical navy, which consisted of one lugger, two dinghies, and a canoe. 

Then dismissing his ’umble followers with a ’aughty nod, nodded in the 








true London Journal manner, Conrad hied him to the rocky fortress 
whence his own, his Medora, looked out upon the dark, deep, blue, 
treacherous and melancholy ocean and bemoaned the badness of trade. 

He entered.. One bound, two skips, a loud cry and convulsive shudder, 
and they were in each other’s arms. 

‘*My love!” cried Medora, with a majestic wriggle which so well 
became her beauteous form—‘‘my love!’ repeated she, in accents of 
agonised agitation; ‘‘my own sweet!” egain vociferated she, at the top 
of her mezzo-soprano voice. 

“ That’s:me, old gal,’ replied the bold Corsair, with a wink. “ Why 
them tears and these doleful music which I heard you tootle as I tumbled 
up?” 

*Conrad,’’ said Medora, faintly, this is a night !’’ 

‘Of course it is, love; but it’s been a day, that’s one comfort,” replied 
the ’ardy, ’aughty Corsair. 

Conrad,” said Medora, solemnly, ‘‘ I have dreamed a dream.” 

‘“* Pork chops for supper will have that effect upon the best digestions,” 
said Conrad, in a moody and melodramatic manner. 

‘Do not trifle, my lord,” observed the young woman. ‘I repeat that 
I dreamed a dream.” 

* Well, you couldn't dream a bedpost, could you?" said he. 

She gave him a look which, if he had been a true London Journal man, 
would have frozen the genial current of his bowl—soul, I mean; but he 
merely cast his eye on a dog, which immediately swallowed it and wailed. 

‘*A dream! Conrad,” repeated she, “ and this was my dream. I thought 
you were out on the wide, wide sea in the galley which has borne you to 
victory. The lightning roared, the thunder flashed, the winds snorted, 
and over all there was a deathly calm—full of unearthly noises which 
seemed to betoken Something—dread synonym for the unknown! But 
still the brave ship kept on, now lifted up to the unfathomable heights; 
now hurled down to the inaccessible depths. And compassing her round 
about were shapes that pointed upwards and downwards, and spoke strange 
words, after which they leaped lightly into the loathsome luminosity of 
the lantern. And as I strained my aching eyes I beheld your own proud 
form, with its distended hair and waving nostrils, stand on the trembling 
deck and summon spirits from the vasty deep. They came; or, rather, 
the steward brought them up from the cabin in a bottle. Oh, how my 
heart yearned towards you at that moment, my only Conrad. But no 
matter. Just then, another vessel hove in sight, and with a shout like 
that of silent thunder rushed upon your own ship. I paused for a while 
to shriek, but not being able to do so, again turned my attention to the 
business. Heavens and Sea! I saw you both prepare to fight. You 
fought. Streams of gore flooded the deck: arms without bodies waved 
defiance to feet without legs; noses severed from the parental visages 
still snorted defiantly at eyes which had undergone the process of gouging, 
and all around was despair, desperation, and dismay. Suddenly I saw a 
gigantic Turk, taking advantage of an unguarded moment, rush upon you 
with his scimitar gleaming, and I just had time to exclaim, ‘ Spare him, O 
spare him, for he has my ivory fan in his trousers pocket’—when I awoke.’’ 

‘Is that all?” said the Corsair, folding the excited damsel in his brawny 
arms—all pirates have brawny arms, by-the-bye— never mind, dearest, 
these fears is groundless; they is, indeed. But we must part. The 
stricken eagle has begun to soar, the maddening mirage of mournful 
martyrs who were my myrmidons begins to haunt the wiasmatic storm 
wind, and I go where glory is waiting impatiently for hers truly, C. C.”’ 

‘“* Nay, you shall not leave me,” suid she, weeping. ‘Stay, my Conrad, 
stay; we have already enough money to exist comfortably upon. What, 
oh, what is wealth? Let us be content, dear Conrad. Let us set up a 
cottage by the sea, and every day will we go out and sit upon a rock and 
bob for trout.” 
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And in her agony the maiden gripped at his hair, and bit pieces out of 
his face, and kicked his shins, and tore off one of his ears—so wild and 
yet so gentle was she in her despair. 

He was touched; but duty called. Disengaging himself from her grasp 
by a few well-directed blows with his fist about her head and face, he laid 
the half-fainting maiden on the sofa. 

‘* Good-bye, dearest,” said he; ‘‘ we shall meet again.” 

“ Stay, stay, one moment stay,” shrieked’ the unhappy girl, starting 
up; ‘at least, at least, oh, my Conrad, you will not refuse me one last 
boon. Leave me, darling, the pawn ticket for that diamond ring upon 
which old Mo. lent you fifteen pence the other day. I fear it will be the 
last request you will be able to grant.” And she again fainted. 

Almost overcome by emotion at the sight of such touching love, Conrad 
fumbled amongst the tobacco and biscuit dust in his pocket till he found 
the ticket. Then with a great sigh he kissed those lovely lips for the last 
time, placed the ticket on the tip of the lovely nose, swore violently for 
ten minutes, and stalked moodily down the precipice. That same hour 
Conrad and his interesting friends left the island. 

Why did they leave the island? Because, strange though it may seem, 
it was impossible for them to reach the place where they wanted to go 
without doing so. Where did they waat to go? Why, of course, to the 
place which was their destination. This, however, is prevarication : it is 
that equivocation by the card which undoes us. The place they wanted 
to go to was Coron—though where that is or whether there is such a 
place I have not the faintest idea—and the thing they wanted to go for 
was to settle the hash of a person named Seyd Pasha and a number of 
other d——d Turks before the said Seyd and the D. T.’s could come and 
settle them. Just at this time Seyd was having rather high jinks in his 
peaceful mansion, the chief feature of the amusement being the dancing 
girls, and the chief features of the dancing girls their legs. While they 
were on with this, up turned a rum old koot of a dervise and began to tell a 
tale about robbers and scorpions and other wild game, which made the 
Pasha prick up his years like a wooden toy donkey when the string is 
pulled. While he was questioning the dervise the company were startled 
by a great light in the bay, and it soon appeared that all the Pasha’s ships 
were on fire. Then what a frightful row there was. The dervise threw 
off his cloak and displayed the manly and mysterious form of Conrad ; 
everybody swears like fiends, in several languages ; Seyd tears out enough 
of his hair to stuff a large sofa; Conrad lays about him with his pricker 
and makes the niggers clap their hands behind and dance; the table is 
upset, the dinner all wasted, and in rush Conrad's faithful henchmen, all 
animated by the praiseworthy determination to swim in gore—natation 
in that sanguinary fluid being a form of amusement peculiarly agreeable 
to the piratical mind—and there is altogether such a row as never was 
known since Old Nick was discovered in the pulpit of Salisbury Cathedral 
trying to read the prayer book. While they were doing their best to burn 
down the place, Conrad, like a sly dog, got amongst the women and saved 
them all, especially Gulnare, queen of the harem, who was as spry a 
young female as you would see if you walked from one end of England to 
the other with your eyes shut. And it was a good job he did so, because the 
next day old Seyd turned the tables—or rather, returned them, for they 
had been turned already—killed nearly all the pirates, and shut the bold, 
bad Conrad in prison. To tell of what he thought when he found himself 
there, and what he thonght when he had thought that, and to relate his 
annoyance would take too long, and involve the use of too many bad words. 
Suffice it to say that at dead of night who should come in but Gulnare, 
bearing the pleasing intelhgence that he was to be vivisected the next day, 
but at the same time offeriug to show him how he might skeddadle before 
the time came. At first Conrad didn’t want to go, for it struck him that 
as all roads led to the devil he might save himself a deal of trouble by 
taking the shortest, but after some persuasion he went, taking with him 
the young woman who had first shown the sweetness and amiability of 
her temper by prodding Seyd through and through with a table knife, 
until he died from pure vexation. With this gentle partner Conrad went 
back to his island, only to find that Medora had very conveniently—for 
she would have been in the way now—diod a few days before out of jealous 
epite, becanse she heard from some of the fugitives that Conrad had actually 
enved Guinare and the other women from the fire, instead of letting the 
faggots burn as a good lover onght to have done. Conrad, who would 
have been a very nice Young Men's Christrian Association sort of youth 
if he hadn't been so 


Medora’s brow, kiss 


desperately wicked, sl 





ed three tears and a half upon 
ed her lily white aose, and went away to console Gul- | 


nare for the loes of her own dear Seyd, whom, as before related, she had 
accidentally stabbed when trying to kill him. Of the subsequent thrilling 
adventures of the Corsair, more anon. 





DANCING SALOONS. 


Nr ANY a well-meant effort has been put forth in order to put down 
M dancing ; but the fact of the matter is this—dancing will not be put 

down. The “ righteous overmuch’’ amongst us would be none the 
worse of bearing in mind that it is about as natural for young persons to 
dance as it is for them to breathe. But the propriety of dancing, and the 
propriety of dancing saloons where the loosest characters assemble, are 
distinct and different questions, What is the character of the large 
dancing saloons in great cities? What sort of individuals go there? 
What kind of influence do such places exert on the community? Take 
our own Argyll Rooms. According to all accounts, the place is neither 
more nor less than a rendevouz for loose women and their victims, and is 
kept open till one in the morning. The subject is one that nobody cares 
to write about; ‘but it is just as well to let in a little light upon it now and 
then. The recent decision of the metropolitan magistrates to close the London 
Argyll has raised a cry in favour of the shutting up all kindred establishments 
throughout the country. Would it be wise to do so? A writer in the Times 
answers the question in the negative. He says: “ There are many 
who think it better that bad characters should be gathered together in 
places where self-respecting people wili not follow them and where they 
must be sought in order to be found, than that they should obstrtict tlic 
thoroughfares to the annoyance of the general public. The state of 
Regent Street, from Piccadilly Cireus to Waterloo Place, for an hour or 
su after the Argyll Rooms and other places of resort in the vicinity have 
closed their doors, is a tolerably good indication of what would happen at 
an earlier hour if the dancing-rooms and music-halls were prohibited ; and 
if the police cannot be authorised with due regard to personal liberty 
to clear the streets between midnight and one o’clock in the morning, 
they would be equally unable to do so when the night was less far 
advanced. If there were the smallest hope that a policy of repression 
would really diminish the evils of which these night-houses are a 
mere symptom, then there would be much to be said in favour of 
closing them without delay. Unfortunately, however, the universal 
experience of mankind leads to an opposite conclusion, and the vicious have 
never yet been reformed by any difficulties of a kind which in this country 
and in the present day it would be possible to oppose to them.’’ The writer 
goes on to argue, that if Major Lyon could succeed in his avowed desire to 
abolish every place of entertainment to which loose women can obtain 
admission, he would certainly deprive many people of harmless recreation. 
He would probably deprive some of bread, but he would not reclaim a 
single member of the class against which his energies are chiefly directed. 
The reform of this class, if it is to be brought about at all, must be the 
result of very different methods of procedure ; and the closure of their 
customary places of assemblage would only compel them to find others. 
Good and wise men need never complain that there is no work for them 
to do in this world. Plenty of social problems wait solution—none more 
so than this one of Dancing Saloons. 





TO MARY. 


E voice that speaks alike to men and angels, 
The power that all Creation doth obey, 
The tones of that sublimest of evangels, 
That cheer the fainting spirit on its way, 
This voice to me of late hath sweetly spoken, 
This power on me hath exercised its might, 
To me has been vouchsafed the precious token, 
The promise of that gospel of the light. 
Through thy sweet lips this langnage, Mary, dearest, 
This universal voice has come to me, 
And in thy glance ineffable appearest 
The power that binds my spirit unto thee. 
A ray of light has broken through my sadness, 
A new strange music breathes upon my soul, 
To thee, my liege, my queen, I yield fn gladness, 
The undisputed empire of my soul. 
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WHY HE DIDN'T PROPOSE. 


IBY A. SILLIMAN. ] 
CHAPTER I. 
ps 


ie was a most delightful afternoon in July. Everything and everybody 
sb) was in high spirits, for it was Saturday, and the best opportunity for 
that human machine, the British workman, to oil his wheels with 
sundry jugs of stout and porter from the nearest tavern. A sweet quiet- 
ness prevailed in the village of Muddlewell, a quietness which appeared 
to our middle-aged bachelor, Simon Tardy, to be ominous, and yet he was 
not by any,means @ nervous man. Oh, no; but on this bright afternoon 
Mr. Tardy had a delicate, though painful, duty to perform. It was 
voluntarily in one sense, and compulsory in another. In other words, he 
had come to the conclusion that mankind in general, and he in particular, 
ought to marry—and that very day he intended to visit the lady of his 
affections, with the view of ‘‘ coming to the point.”” His young lady, for 
of course she was young, lived in the nearest market town, her father 
being the proprietor of the principal tavern, “‘ The Cheshire Cheese,’ to 
wit. Their first meeting, I regret to say, had not been particularly 
romantic. Mr. Tardy, on that eventful day, went to the market town on 
business. He found, however, that he should not be able to get back 
in time for dinner, and accordingly bespoke a substantial “‘ substitute” at 
“ The Cheese.” The surest way of winning a man’s heart is through his 
stomach, says ——— somebody. In this case it was partially true. As 
there was not a regular dining-room, Simon was accommodated in 
the bar, where the daughter, Miss Splasher, who acted as barmaid, 
alternately ‘‘ did” crochet-work, and served out various quantities of stimu- 
lants to thirsty customers. The consequence was, that Mr. Tardy, for the 
first time in his life, probably, found himself eating his dinner 
in the presence of a blooming young woman. He was so distressed 
and discomposed that, it is to be feared, he did not do the meal 
justice—a pound and a half of cutlets, backed up with sundries, sufficed 
for his modest wants. He looked repeatedly at the diligent girl, who con- 
fessed to cooking the dinner. The cutlets were, or rather had been, 
excellent, the “spread” total a masterpiece. He trembled, he felt his 
heart to bein the presence of its mistress. He next summoned up courage 
to drink her health, and was rewarded with a smile that set his life’s blood 
“ A-boiling madly in his veins.” 
He was loth to quit the house, and spent fully half an hour in watching 
the taper fingers of Miss Splasher, administering to the needy in the 
shape of draught beer for the rustics and Bass for the small gentry. 

He tore himself away at last, and went to his solitary lodgings in Muddle- 
well, feeling awfully lonely, and move than ever out of conceit with Miss 
Gumps, his landlady’s daughter, whom he had been disposed at one time 
to regard with favour. The long and the short of all this was that Simon 
became a frequent visitor, or rather customer, at the tavern; his good 
opinion of the lady increased on a closer acquaintance, and now, behold 
him at the present moment “ making up his mind” about it. 

He had dressed himself this morning with the firm intention of “ getting 
it over” after breakfast, but thinking that a good dinner and unlimited 
claret would instil a little more “‘ cheek” into him, he had postponed it 
till after the midday meal. ’T was now that the time for immediate action 
struck him, and, like the famous baron of old, he called for his “ boots.” 
Unfortunately, somehow, when he got inside these useful articles, he felt 
unwell and uncomfortable, which he attributed to the pea-soup at dinner. 
Finally, he resolved to defer again till after tea, and it was not till seven 
o'clock that he left his lodgings, and mounted a “buss” with a firm step 
but quakery heart, 





CHAPTER II.- 

While the ’bus is speeding on its journey, let us briefly describe our 
hero’s personal appearance. He had a round, bullet head, and a fat, 
jolly face, which showed a good digestion, at any rate. As regards 
figure—well, there was really no concealing the fact that he was short. 
However, ‘‘a man’s a man for a’ that,” and what nature had refused in 
length she had very generously granted in circumferance,—in fact, we 
cannot conclude this slight description better than by eaying that Tardy 
was a man every inch of him, (The reader will observe that this last 
assertion is indisputable). He reached his destination at about eight 
o’clock. Being a favoured visitor, he entered the house by the back way, 
and, merely nodding at the landlord, who was smoking in the bar, at once 
entered a iittle room—half kitchen, half sitting-room, where Miss Splasher 
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was always to be found on a Saturday night, because her papa wisely 
judged that the society on such a night would hardly be conducive to the 
moral improvement of a somewhile ‘ boarding-school young lady.” Well, 
the first thing that Simon saw on entering the room was a long-legged 
young man seated ona chair, with his degs dangling over the back of 
another, himself smoking the while. There was an air of proprietorship 
in such an attitude, extremely annoying to Tardy. Who the deuce was 
he, pray ? and what the d——1 did he want there? Miss Splasher rose up 
and welomed her fresh visitor, and then introduced him to her companion, 
who was a Mr. Wicks—-Burnham Wicks, son of a local tallow chandler. 
Both men eyed each other suspiciously ; bowed; but neither spoke. After 
a silence of five minutes, Mr. Wicks suddenly found out that ‘the 
weather had been very warm all day’’—a fact that Tardy’s red faco 
seemed to corroborate. The evening passed on slowly; the conversation 
was very flat. Several times the younger man had risen as if to take 
leave, and as often had he re-seated himself. Ten o'clock struck; still 
neither offered to go. Tardy got impatient, and speut the next half 
hour in contradicting everything that was said. The young man winked 
and smiled—the young lady giggled. At the end of this time, Mr. Wicks 
rose to his feet, and saying that it was time he was ‘“ making tracks,” ho 
departed, leaving the two together. The door had just closed on him, 
when it was again opened. The intruder in this case, however, was simply 
a large, dirty, yellow bull-dog. This brute was kept by Mr. Splasher for 
the purpose of keeping certain unruly customers in check. It had never 
been very partial to our stout friend, and at such a late hour was inclined, 
somewhat, to be spiteful. It approached him and began to sniff his duck 
white pants with interest. Tardy, though inwardly quaking, endeavoured 
to assume the style of the professional dog-fancicr, and essayed to caress 
its bullet head. It was not, however, to be won over in this manner, and 
as its mistress said, ‘‘ snarled dreadful.” She contrived, at length, to 
banish it to a distant corner, and Simon, much relieved, drew his chair 
nearer the object of his attraction. He was afraid of startling her (poor 
fool, as if she hadn’t known all along what was coming) by the abruptness 
of a proposal just then, and beat about the bush very cautiously for a few 
minutes. At length, however, he said he “ had an important question to 
ask her,’ and looked anxiously into her face to see what effect this 
announcement might have. Miss Splasher smiled feebly. She had, 
probably, played her present réle more than a dozen times, who knows ? 
and therefore knew how to handle a timidlover. Accordingly, she favoured 
him with a look of mild surprise, c’est % dire, a look of inquiring astonish- 
ment. He drew nearer. The words trembled on his lips. ‘‘ Miss Splash 
——” He never finished. The clock began to strike eleven. The 
effect on the dog was magical. It had, all along, regarded Tardy's 
advances with ill-concealed ferocity and now rushed forward snarling, 
and grabbed at his biceps in a frantic manner. Tardy sprang to 
his feet, and endeavoured to beat the dog off. The — girl 
shrieked for help, but dared not interfere. Simon, wishing to be a “man 
of mettle” in the eyes of his charmer, tried to treat the affair lightly, and 
kept the brute off his rear by turning slowly round and facing his yal 
nist (like a fat peg top). This lasted some short time, during which an 
amount of strategy was evinced on both sides that would have done credit 
to a Beaconsfield or a Machi—that Italian chap,I mean. Canine cunning \ 
prevailed at length, and the dog’s teeth met in that part of Mr. Tardy’s 
trousers which falls gracefully over the heel. Je kicked furiously ; it 


| was of no avail; the dog was too powerful. IJf his nether garments 


had been of second-rate material, the result might have been 
different, but “26s.’’ trousers do not easily give way, and it 
was evident that unless they did, either Tardy or the dog mnst. 
The landlord, who had just got rid of his last customer, now 
rushed in—but too late. In making a last effort to extricate himself Mr. 
Tardy’s centre of gravity had got beyond the base, and he fell heavily 
down on the hearth-rug—the dog still tearing away. ‘The landlord, more- 
over, had taken too kindly to his own spirits to be able to render proper 
assistance, and a quarter of an hour elapsed before the corpulent victim 
was at liberty. Now that the danger was over, Miss Splasher, I regret to 
say, began to laugh so immoderately that her lover quitted the room 
hastily, in a white heat, and darted into the street. The last ’bus had 
gone, and he was obliged to tramp home, reaching his lodgings the next 
morning in excellent time for church. 

He never went to that tavern again on any account. Miss Splasher 
became Mrs. Wicks six months after, and Simon Tardy received a piece 
of the wedding-cake which he ate with gusto. Such was the reason why 
he didn’t propose. 
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Persons who wish to see the City Jackdaw regularly are respectfully 
recommended to order it of their Newsagent, otherwise, they may 
be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies. 
Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
Street, Mauchester, every week for half-a-year on payment of 3s. 3d. 
in advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 


Friday morning. 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


i AT the Citizens and the Burgesses are getting ready for the First, and 
q the girls and the boys are getting ready for the Fifth, of November. 
“Phat the display of fireworks will be as great on the First as on the 
Fifth. 
That the Home Rule Movement is said to be in danger of coming to a 
collapse. 
That we don’t believe it. 
That Irishmen do not generally collapse in such a hurry. 
That the Home Secretary seems to think that the Cabinet is lying 
under sentence of death. 
That the Cabinet has been found guilty of bringing about bad trade 
and promoting Imperialism. 
That Mr. Cross is naturally anxious to reprieve the Cabinet. 
That he fears that public opinion will be too strong to allow him to do 
anything of the kind. 
That the City Jackdaw is of the same mind. 
That, what between City of Glasgow Bank frauds and the introduction 
of Electric Light, capitalists are beginning to envy those of us who are 
fortunate enough to be poor. 
That the poor man is the only happy man in these days. 
That we rejoice in our poverty. 
That the London Argyll has come to grief. 
That the Manchester Argyll holds its head as high and serves the Devil 
as faithfully and as well as ever. 
That our authorities, nevertheless, are perfectly ignorant of the exis- 
tence of this den of iniquity in the City. 
That neither a City Councillor, an Alderman, a Magistrate, nor a Bobby 
was ever known to visit the Argyll—oh no! 
That Sir Stafford Northcote is getting alarmed already about his next 
Budget. 
That the right honourable geutleman has only too good reason for his 
worst fears. 
That the unhappy taxpayer has also too good reason for his worst fears. 
That the Chancellor of the Exchequer has been talking any amount of 
tawdry twaddle during the last few days, 
That Birmingham was the last part-of the country to which he should 


That it will be long before the hardware capital will be content to sit 
at the feet of the Conservatives. 

That it is amusing to witness Northcote’s puny efforts to undo Bright's 
work in Birmingham. 

That, easy as it may be for Beaconsfield to “ educate ” the Tories, it is 
altogether beyond Northeote’s power to educate the Radicals of the 
Midland Counties. 


That they are better qualified to educate him than he is to educate 
them. 

That the Tories might as well try to keep Mr. Gladstone out of Parlia- 
ment as to return one of themselves for Birmingham. 

That our P. D. has been busy watching the Conservative Club in Cross 
Street. 

That he says there is no wonder the Club could not pay the gas bill. 


That he asserts that the Club is frequently open till one and two o’clock 
in the morning. 

That this is enough, he thinks, to ruin any respectable establishment. 
That the late members swear more by Nap. and Nip than they do by 
Conservative principles. 

That Mr. James Croston is going to inquire into this. 


That not only less whisky, but also less gas, must be consumed by the 
Conservatives after this. 

That Mr. J. W. Maclure has had a bad time of it this week. 

That he has held several consultations with himself as to the conduct 
of the Junior Conservatives. 

That he does not like them to think for themselves any more than he 
likes to think for himself. 

That he would like them to do as he does—namely, stick to, and swear 
by, “‘ The Party” through thick and through thin. 

That the great Maclure would give nothing for a Tory that dares to 
think. 

That for the Junior Conservatives to refuse point blank to name their 
Club after Lord Beaconsfield was only worthy of reasoning Radicals. 
That Mr. Maclure more than suspects that some Liberals have joined 
the Junior Conservative Club recently as spies, 


That a rigid investigation is to be instituted into the political faith of 
all the members. 


That persons who are unfortunate enough to have any money are going 
to act as their own bankers after this. 


That the thieves’ millennium is close at hand. 
That more scandals are flying about in Salford. 


That the City Jackdaw is flying after them and is sure to overtake 
them and catch them. 





SCENES OF THE PAST. 


¢ 

<Q CENES of the past! round your memory lingers 

i Strange music, now swelling, and now sad and low; 
“WY Like the eventide anthem of angelic singers 


That floats down from heaven to mortals below. 


As exiles when watching recede in the distance 

The land of their birth, while the tears follow fast, 
Even so do we sail o’er the sea of existence, 

All sadly regarding the scenes of the past. 


The spirit that dwells in the garden of roses 
Once planted by Fancy now wanders forlorn ; 
And tearfully watches the fast-dying roses, 
So beauteous in death, although tattered and torn. 


Oh! but for one gleam of the vanished aurora ! 
One passionate dream like the visions of yore ! 

Fall of hope and wiid longings and fanciful flora : 
Ah ! what is it mournfully whispers “No more!” 


Strange, swect and strange is this thought resurrection, 
When graves of the memory give up their dead, 

And the azure-robed phantoms of olden affection 
Pace through the soul’s chambers with reverent tread. 


Like sensitive plants in a desolate garden 
Midst dead summer beauty—too lovely to last— 
So hearts which (though present and future press hard on) 














have gone with his political bosh. 


Are haunted for ever by scenes of the past. 





10 SMOKERS: mada, Morcha Tacs Fes, WITHECOMB, 82, VIGTORIA-ST.; & 66, MARKET-ST. 
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FROM OBAN TO PORTREE. 


[FROM A HOLIDAY CORRESPONDENT.1 


Gr is a bright clear day towards the close of summer. A fresh breeze 
A) is blowing from the south west, and the sea, except in sheltered 
places, is sufficiently animated to be agreeable to good sailors without 
being too boisterous to disturb the physical comfort of the frail. The 
‘*Clansman” has had a good run from Greenock round the Mull of Cantire, 
and we succeeded in leaving Oban—and it is a great thing for anybody to 
succeed in leaving Oban—four or five hours ago. We have been steaming 
pleasantly through the sound between the hills of Morven and the 
highlands of Mull, putting in at Loch Aline and Salen for just sufficient 
time to pick up or drop a passenger, and enable the officers of the ship to 
exchange a little gossip with the villagers on the pier. We ran into the 
pretty bay of Tobermory; but halted for too brief a space to renew 
acquaintance with the sylvan paths which wind their way to the summit 
of the Mishnish, or to call at the hotel where four of us were of old 
abundantly entertained with bed and board and whisky galore, 
for a sum total of 24s. We have, in fact, just passed near enough 
to Ardmore Point to exchange shouts with the lighthouse keepers, 
and there ahead of us is the bluff headland of Ardnamurchan, the 
most westerly point of the mainland of Scotland. A grand sight, 
indeed, to one who has been “long in crowded cities pent,’ is 
the view which greets one soon after rounding this bold promontory. 
The ship seems to be sailing towards an amphitheatre of islands. The 
atmospheric condition—the pale mist that one is always approaching, but 
never reaches —favours the effect, and the broken sea-scape appeals because 
of its indistinctness all the more powerfully to the imagination. To the 
eastward the mainland near Arisaig seems tobe insulated. Far, far ahead 
are dimly seen the Sleat hills on the southern peninsula of Skye. The 
isles of Muck and Eig and Rum, and sometimes Canna, complete the 
semicircle. As the ‘‘Clansman” forges ahead they change their relative 
positions ; but they always remain upon the picture like the palest of lines 
upon a grey canvas. If it were midsummer, and the sky were blue, you 
would see them mauve and purple and brown, just as the shadows fall 
upon them and the light plays. Now they are wrapped in a grey haze, 
only a shade darker than the tender colour which marks the meeting place 
of sea and cloud—pale, soft, fascinating, ‘‘ mystic, wonderful.” 1 
But we have passed northwards of the protecting land, and now the 
good ship sways to the rolling waves, and dips before the stiffening breeze. 
Half-an-hour makes a great difference in the appearance of the decks 
under these circumstances. The pretty Highland lassie, who has come 
all the way from Newcastle to visit her friends in Skye, quickly retires 
below. The burly Glasgow woolbroker, with obvious reluctance, but 
under stern compulsion, takes his way also to the cabin. The groups 
which have been leaning, sitting, playing cards, or talking about the 
prospects of the wool crop, gradually disappear, as the ship becomes more 
erratic in her motion and the spray shows more and more determination 
to make acquaintance with the passengers on deck. An interesting study 
are these passengers to us, and, doubtless, we also form in the same way 
an interesting study to them. At this season of the year in the Highlands 
everybody is wookgathering. That is not a joke: itis a very important 
fact: for now is the time when, the fairs being over and the sheep shorn, 
the fleecy product must be sold and carried from the remote pasturages 
to the marts of commerce. That is how it is we have heard so much 
of wool in the conversation of those around us. It was ‘woo’, a’ woo’.” 
There are few tourists on board. It is too late, as arule, for them. 
There is, therefore, among us far less of the austere keep-your-distance- 
until-you’re-introduced spirit which it seems to be the bounded duty 
of every tourist to exhibit to another. We get on very well together 
all of us. I learn a good deal from my chance companions about 
sheep farming and cattle disease, and they don’t learn much from me, so 
that from any point of view I get the major advantage. 
many of them have gone below I miss them, and follow into the cabin. 
Heavens, what aseene! I thought they had gone below because of the 
sea. The truth is, it appears, they had descended to the cabin because of 
the whisky, and there they all are busy talking and “ nipping.” 

Nipping, whieh, if itneeds description, may be said to consist of imbibing 
small quantities of whisky at periodic intervals, whose duration is largely 
determined by the strength of the fluid and the capacity of the drinker, is 
quite an institution all through Scotland, and it is one, I must confes-, to 
which the Southron soon became accustomed, not to say partial. It is 
the theme of much poetry and many stories, and if one runs away with 


Now that so 





the idea that the habit is especially prevalent in the Western Highlands, 
why, popular verse and familiar anecdotes may be summoned as cor- 
roborative evidence of personal experience of a considerable, and not disa- 
greeable, kind. You know that Bon Gaultier ballad which describes 
the fatal issue of the feud between Phairson and the clan McTavish. 
And you perhaps bear in mind how it tells us that— 
“ Phairson had a son 
Who married Noah’s daughter, 
And nearly spoiled the flood 
By drinking up the water, 
Which he would have done— 
I, at least, believe it— 
Had the mixture been 
Only half Glenlivat.”’ 
The narrative has to the uninitiated the wild air of improbability which 
attaches to the early traditions of all peoples. In the interests, however, 
of eternal truth it should be said that when a man has been wandering 
over heathery moors and through Highland glens for a week or two, and 
has discovered for himself how rapidly the crisp sea air coats his palate 
with some curious saline incrustation, he is disposed to admit that there 
is a reasonable presumption of truth in the poet's statement, and that it 
was indeed fortunate for the deluge that the Glenlivat and water were not 
equally blended. Dean Ramsay tells a characterictic story on this head, 
which I refer to only because it illustrates what used to be, and is still in 
many districts, the feeling with regard to nipping early and often. One 
of the Gaelic speaking clergymen in the Highlands was accused of 
appearing in the pulpit under spiritual influences of a very material sort. 
The Bishop held a court of inquiry, and asked one of the chureh officials 
‘“* Did you ever see the minister the worse for drink?” The reply was, 
“T canna say I’ve seen him the waur o’ drink; but nae doot I’ve seen 
him the better o’t.”” The sequel is worth telling. The question is pressed 
as to whether being the ‘better of drink meant actual intoxication, and 
the answer comes “‘ Indeed, afore that came I was blind fou myself, and 
I could see naething.”’ 

Mr. William Black, in his ‘‘ Princess of Thule *—which, to a man who 
knows the scenes, must always appear tlie best of his novels—relates how 
there was a steward on board one of the Clyde steamers who had a per- 
centage upon the drink consumed in the cabin, and who would call out to 
the captain—‘‘ Why wass you going so fast? Dinna put her into the 
quay so fast. There isa gran’ company down below and they are a 
drinking fine.’’ 

But while we have been nipping, time has been slipping, and the 
*Clansman"’ has run through Sleat Sound, passed the ferry which 
connects Glenelg on the mainland with Kyle Akin on Skye, and has 
turned into Loch Alsh, just as we get on deck again in time to see the 
vessel moving through a broad sheet of water which appears to be com- 
pletely landlocked. Ben na Cailleach rises behind us in the gloaming, 
and, recognising his features, we know that that is Skye. Behind Bal- 
maccara rises Ben Conchra, and we see that that is the mainland of 
Ross-shire. But how are we to pierce the solid barrier which appears to 
interpose where the only outlet northward can be? The question is 
presently resolved. We unship some stores, and take in some wool, and 
steam ahead towards the wall of rock, and the land disappears and a 
narrow channel is seen, through which we go, in the twilight, until in a 
short time we find ourselves off Kyle Akin, where there is another ferry, 
and then, again, we are in a wide bay of the sea. Through channels 
which, if the lochs are to be called the arms, must be termed the fingers 


of old ocean, the ‘‘ Clansman’’ passes on into the gathering dusk, past 
Scalpa and many a little island, and by shores that are the embodiment 
of all that is picturesque, until towards midnight we reach Portree, 


SONNET. 


ox) MYSTERY ineffable ! O woman’s love ! 
Q)cem of all things existent in the realms 
Of known or dreamt of beauty! Soul of love! 
That in its contemplation overwhelms 
Our hearts with sweet and mystic melancholy, 
Like the sad music of the midnight sea. 
Type on the earth of all that is most holy 
In the far distant heaven: to feel but thee : 
Is to believe the highest of all creeds, 
That of the beautiful. O, purer gem! 
Shedding a brighter glory than proceeds 
From diamonds in angelic diadem. 
Strong as the ocean, gentle as a dove, 
Soul of all spirit life; O, woman’s love! 
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ONCE MORE—THE INFIRMARY. 


Qi 2. RICHARD HAWORTH and his ‘‘ Physician” ave irrepressible. 
When reason fails them they resort to that unanswerable method 
of argument, reiteration. This is generally regarded as a pecu- 

liarly feminine method of carrying a point, and perhaps the “ Physician ”’ 

is a ‘women’s doctor’ and is weak enough to be influenced by the 
mental complexion of those with whom he has most to do. With reference 
to a recent election to the honorary staff of the Intirmary, Mr. Haworth 
wrote to the Examiner a letter—ingenious and uninspired, doubtless,— 

complaining of the lack of candidates, and insinuating that there was a 

widespread distrust of the present committee among the medical pro- 

fession. Ima reply in the same newspaper it was explained that the only 
candidate was a man of such distinguished ability and varied experience 
that no one could be found willing to court defeat by opposing him. 

After the election, a ‘‘ Physician’’ appeared in the columns of the 
Guardian, The “ Physician” had made an exhaustive study of Mr. 
Richard Haworth’s letter in the Examiner. That the study was accom- 
plished without the aid of a tutor is not clear. There is internal evidence 
that the ‘‘ Physician’’ is a man of learning, for he quotes Latin. And we 
may fairly suppose, without the internal evidence, that he is one of the 
many distinguished members of his profession to whom he refers who were 
prepared to come forward as candidates, It is refreshing and reassuring 
to learn that there is so much first-rate medical talent in Manchester, 
even though it be a little painful to reflect that they are waiting sadly 
after attaining to the highest college distinctions, while their wrinkles 
deepen and their hair falls out—waiting the beck and call of an un- 
discerning public for an opportunity of reseue from a hateful obscurity, 
and of gaining a decent livelihood. 

But the chief thing of which there is internal evidence in the “ Physi- 
cian’s”’ letter is a plenitude of that miserable professional envy and spite 
‘which makes another's virtue less,’’ and which goes the length even of 
ealling in question the professional ability and distinction of the successful 
candidate; although, or perhaps, because they had been handsomely 
referred to in the British Medical Journal. 

It is surely a pity that the ‘ Physician” and the large number of his 
gifted compeers did not persevere with their candidature. They would at 
least have aflorded some amusement to those interested in the Infirmary, 
and enlivened what has otherwise been a rather dull “ walk over.” 

And it is a very great pity thata man of Mr. Richard Haworth’s position 
and possible influence should be found acting with such allies. It is true 
that he was foiled and discredited in his attempt to upset the present 
arrangements at the Infirmary, but thet is hardly a sufficient ground for 
using as a tool or being used by the odium medicum, in order to gratify 
private malice, or to injure our general hospital by insinuating into the 
publie mind doubts as to its proper management. 


A TESTIMONIAL TO MISS BRADDON. 
ay 


ISS BRADDON’S publishers appear to have thought it neeessary to 
M vouch for her orthodoxy by the publication of a letter from a 
' reverend divine, who has not, however, suflicient courage to back 
his opinion by giving to it the weight of his name. As a specimen of 
unctuous cant, it is worthy of ‘ Stiggins”’ himself, but we fear it will 
afford Miss Braddon little encouragement to keep in the path of piety 
indicated by her enthusiastic admirer, We subjoin the letter without 
further comment. 
‘‘Madam,—Perhaps you will forgive this liberty in addressing you, but 
I cannot forbear expressing to you my thanks for the beautiful tone which 
ever and again is manifest in your writings. Particularly I think is this 
seen in your last novel—'An Open Verdict’—where you show that the 
heart of humanity is not yet dead, that the parish priest or minister of 
religion is not the selfish, canting sinner some people think and would 
have us imagine, but that among the clergy are men eelf-denying and 
Jesus-like, It is also pleasing to find you emphasising prayer, and 
entering the protest against Atheism. In these times of theological 
speculation and refined scepticism, when the three grent problems of life 
are unsatisfactorily debated, viz., the whence of man’s origin (I mean his 
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soul), the what of his purpose, the wither of his destiny, it is pleasing to | 
find a popular novelist inquiring for ‘the old paths, where is the good | 


way.’ Charles Dickens was unfortunate in not having acquaintance with 
a ‘Cyril Culverhouse.’ Unfortunately, he knew too much of a 


' Stiggins,’ and hence his caricature of the clergy, but it iscause for | 
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| thankfulness you have seen and known men who ‘Count not their lives 


dear unto themselves, so that they might finish their course with joy, and 
the ministry which they had received of the Lord Jesus, to testify the 
gospel of the Grace of God.’ There are other pleasing features I have 
noted in this last work of yours deserving of praise, but I forbear, con- 
cluding with this wish—that our popular reading may continue to savour 
of that high tone which must, of necessity, contribute to that morality 
and happiness of our fellow-creatures.—I remain, madam, with every 
respect, yours faithfully, 


“ec 





“ September 14th, 1878.” * Wesleyan Minister. 
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THE MODERN INQUISITION. 


WY VERYBODY knows the book, for the embarrassing catechism is on 
almost every drawing-room table nowadays, confound it! But 
everybody does not know how to reply, and we, therefore, make a 

grateful public a present of an example which they may use, on payment, 

for each separate act of user, of the sum of one guinea to the funds of 
the Royal Infirmary. Know all men by these presents, or this present, 
that anyone caught using it, without paying the guinea, that he or they 
will be named, and ‘‘naming” in these columns is something different 
ayd worse than the same process in the House of Commons. 
My ‘ravounitE virtue!” By Jove, it’s astounding ! 
You surely don’t think I’m in virtues abounding. 
The very idea so moves my hilarity, 
I scarce can write down that my only one’s charity. 
Give a man charity, courage, and jollity, 
And he among men wil] need no other quality. 
But woman? well, if she be constant and true, 
And has a good temper—why, woman will do! 
As regards ‘‘ occupation””—now mind, I’m not chafling— 
The best is to laugh, and to set others laughing. 
Thus one must be cheerful, though others are tearful, 
At the risk of becoming with whisky or beer full. 
‘* Happiness,” therefore, is quickly defined, 
’Tis langhing and smoking and drinking combined, 
With, perhaps, now and then, from a complacent miss, 
A welcoming smile, or a passionate kiss. 
I have no idea of “misery’s” power, 
I have not a ‘favourite ” colour or flower, 
And if I were somebody else my delight 
Would be to be one who’s unable to write, 
In order that I might evade without lying 
The task of to these awkward questions replying. 
Then as to “living ?”’—-why, what does it matter— 
In the town one is thin, in the country no fatter. 
In London or Paris, at the Lakes, in the Tyrol, 
Man treads his rotatory cage like a squirrel. 
There may appear change, but it’s always the same, 
The difference only exists in the name. 
My authors are many; my poets are few; 
But the list is too numerous now to run through. 
My “hero in real life ” ’s a mischievous elf, 
If I sketched him minutely, you’d see ’twas myself, 
My “ heroine’s ’’ name please let secresy cover ; 
To tell it would be indiscreet in her lover. 
Do not let us pause with the creatures of fiction, 
To read of them once is sufficient aftliction. 
Let us get to a topic where talking or action 
Promises me, at least, more satisfaction. 
One thing there is that saves trouble of thinking, 
And that’s the sweet labour of eating and drinking. 
For food I like beef, and for drink I like whisky ; 
On one you grow strong, on the other get frisky. 
The “ names” of my friends are the names I cail “ favourite ;”’ 
I “hate most” the man who will drink and wont pay for it; 
I * dislike” all the kings, and to make no more mystery, 
T ‘dislike ” every ‘* character met with in history. 
My favourite painter, for rhyme’s sake, is Cuyp ; 
My “ composer’’ is he who composes the type ; 
~My “mind,” what is left, and ’tis sadly diminished, 
Is full of rejoicing that this task is finished ; 
Except just to add that my virtue being charity 
I look on all “faults” with fond familiarity. 
And now for my motto—in truth to my mind— 
* Laugh and grow fat” is the best I can find. 





WORMALD’S PILLA are the BEST for ol COMPLAINTS of the STOMACH, LIVER, and BOWRLS, 
Boxes, 1044, and 9. 94: ‘ 











THE CITY 


OCTOBER 25, 1878. 


JACKDAW. 399 





“TATTERSALL’S.” 


(BY OUB OWN TOUTER. | 


>) 


"fT HE name of Tattersall is one of historic fame, atl has been long 
heard throughout the land in connection with that “ glorious 

institution * which so ennobles and distinguishes its votaries—the 
Turf. That celebrated auction mart and betting resort which is patronised 
by the magnates of the ring, and which bears that name of metropolitan 
fame, is a monument of no small importance, and testifies the respect and 
veneration in which the name of Tattersall is held by even the highest of 
cur nobility and the greatest of our statesmen. But surely that assem- 
blage of the most degraded and degenerate of the lowest class of loafers, 
which is held every Sunday morning in the neighbourhood of Park Station, 
Newton Heath, and which bears the same name, adds little lustre to it. 
If any man is so unfortunate as to become the occupant of a beerhouse, 
and happens to have a few customers who are in the kabit of speculating 
on their favourite fancy fora forthcoming event, then woe to that beer- 
seller. If one of those ‘‘ minions of the law,” who prowl our streets in 
plain clothes, should chance to call at his house and hear a bet laid or 
taken in the house about such event, even though it be utterly unknown to 
the proprietor, who may be absent or out of hearing, there is straightway 
a plant’ put upon the house, the consequence of which is that the poor 
landlord, who may be as good and as moral a character as any magistrate 
that ever issued a warrant, is mulcted in a heavy fine for permitting betting 
on his premises, and his license is then and there endorsed as a damning 
record of his delinquency, the police are ever on the watch at his 
door, and his position becomes perfectly intolerable. But the most 
disreputable “‘ welsher” who ever practised his avocation upon the un- 
wary has only to invest the remnant of his Saturday night’s debauch in 
a ‘metallic ’’ and proceed to ‘‘ Tattersall’s ’ on a Sunday morning, to be 
pretty sure of another harvest. The opening of museums and libraries 
on Sunday has been the theme of a vast deal of disagreement and discus- 
sion of late, and the besetting sin of such opening has been the subject of 
many orations, both in pulpit and council-chamber ; and it has been even 
made a party-cry for forthcoming municipal elections. What right has 
the working man to have libraries or museums at his option, to take away 
his attention from church or chapel? What, open them on the Sabbath ! 
Profane thought! Shut them up; hermetically seal the doors, and let 
the working man find the intellectual amusement and instruction he 
requires at— Tattersall’s!’”’ What man can stand at the gate of our 
Bradford Cemetery, at eleven o’clock on a Sunday morning, and fail to be 
impressed by the motley crowd which comes in prolonged streams from 
the Ancoats end of the town by Bradford Road, and from the neighbour- 
hood of Bradford-cum-Beswick, along the Park and Cemetery wall-side ? 
At the beginning of the current month we had a considerable amount of 
newspaper discussion about the granting of licenses for the convenience of 
these “rough” and “refuse of society’? who frequented the corners of 
Tib Strect, Thomas Street, and Oak Street; is it possible that certain 
people, who so signally constitute themselves the guardians of public 
morality, can see no further than the corners of these three ‘ tabooed” 


rhe 


streets? If so, let them take their stand at the place I have mentioned,,. 


and see for themselves the quality of the living stream which is poured 
into that peaceful, rural, country lane, at Baguley Fold. Small swells, 
who hang about the doors of the two betting clubs, and at the 
corners of our newspaper offices, waiting for news of the result of 
some ‘big event” in order to earn a few shillings by rushing to 
some more distant place of resort and ‘“‘nobbling”’ their best friends ; 
keepers of small “sporting beershops,” each with a little knot of 
faithful admirers at his heels, who trot after him like lap dogs until 
** opening time” for the sake of the customary glass which he invariably 
orders for them at half-past twelve, gnd surveys the ‘ toadies”’ 
whilst they drink his health, with a satisfied smile, feeling like 
a monarch of all he surveys; small bookmakers, who make their “ five 
pound book ” in our large workshops, to the serious damage of many a 
workman’s wages, causing heavy loss, bitter quarrel, and aching hearts in 
many # home; and to the indirect loss.of their employer in both time and 
neglect of duty; ex-pugilists and broken-down pedestrians with their 
conventional half-yard of walking stick, who never did an hour’s work 
since it was first discovered that they could fight or run; dog-fanciers, 
with their canine pets by their sides—in fact, the different phases of the 
human cbaracter to be seen at “ Tattersall’s” ona Sunday morning would 
be a lesson for a Lavater, or form a most excellent study for a Darwin! 


And the elegant conversation, replete with those very expressive adjectives ' 





which the late Captain Marryat tells us are the gunpowder of the language, 
and act as projectiles to the sentence which would, otherwise, fail in its 
intended effect, but which, in print, are usually represented by dashes; 
the quiet, business-like manner of the professional bookmakers, who 
collect their black-mail from the surrounding victims with the air of con- 
ferring a favour; and the strutting importance of some burly “ jerry” 
lord who wears a superabundance of gold chain, and shouts out his offers 
of the odds as if he was giving orders on board a man-of-war—all these 
things must be seen and heard to be fully realised by those who seek to 
be initiated into the “noble institution” which is represented by the 
‘‘ little” men of the turf at ‘‘ Tattersall’s.” Oh, for a Hercules to cleanse 
this Augean stable at Newton Heath ! 








POOR MORRIS! 


OOR Morris, of Warwick 
VJ (That city historic), 
Would train up his little off-shoots 
In the way they should go, 
That, when old they should grow, 
They would taste of good teaching the fruits, 
But Morris’s fate 
(Quite sad to verse | 
Has hampered his comfortless life; 
And the poor simple wheelwright 
With his children can’t deal right, 
Whilst ruled by his termagant wife. 
In vain the school-board 
Mrs. Morris ignored 
And punished the Warwickshire swain ; 
She, determined to rule, 
Says they skan’t go to school, 
If they fine him again and again ! 
Then why punish Morris 
That Virgil and Horace 
By the Warwickshire youth may be read? 
Would it not better be 
To let Morris go free, 
And imprison the vixen instead ? 
But, Morris, ‘tis hard, 
When a Warwickshire bard 
Good morals has penned not a few, 
That you should, alone, 
Fail to profit by one 
Which he wrote about “ Taming a Shrew!" 


CRUEL. 

Scene: Sitting-room in a country house. 

Time: Four o'clock on a summer's afternoon. 

Inmates: Youna Bacwetor (laid up with swollen ankle) and Pam 

SPINsTER. 

The Prim Spinster, who has been expecting a proposal any time this 
last fortnight, feels convinced from the Y. B.’s restless manner that he is 
about to propose. Accordingly she remains in a state of “agitated 
expectation,’ but, with an eye to the main chance, is resolved to give him 
every encouragement, and pull him through if possible. 

Y. B. (cheerfully): How warm it is to-day. (Very true, but then it 
generally is in July.) 

P. S. (encouragingly): Very warm, indeed, I find it. 

[A pause. Y. B. moves uneasily in his chair as if he had some. 
* thing on his mind. 

Y. B. (with an effort) : I wish to ask you a question, Miss Green, 

P. §.—(Mentally: It is coming, is it? Dear me, how flurried I do 
feel.) —(Aloud): A question! Indeed—pray what is it ? 

Y. B. (shamefacedly, which P. S. attributes to bashfulness) : Well—I 
hope you wont feel offended —— 

P. 8. (with alacrity): Ob, dear, no. (Checks herself.) At least, 1 
don’t see why I should (demurely). 

Y. B. (drawing his chair a little closer): Well—the fact is—but you 
ave sure you wont feel offended? 

P. 8. (beamingly): No; why should I feel offended? (Archly) It’s done 
every day, I suppose. (Assumes a killing attitude.) 

Y. B.: Yes. Ecod that’s true. (Slowly and with dificulty) Well, the 
question I wished to ask you is—eh—(P. S.'s expectation at highest pitch) 
—have you any objection to my smoking a cigar? 

\P. S. faints with an effort. Consternation of Y, B. 








WORMALD’S CREAM OINTMENT, FOR ALL AFFECTIONS 7 am Is TRULY BFTIOCACIOUS. 
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a A CLERGYMAN’S GOSPEL OF WAR. 
~ 


p KEACHING at Wakefield the other day, on the occasion of a Harvest 
y Festival, the Rey. J. J. Christie, M.A., the new vicar of Pontefract, 

startled sundry good souls by singing the praises of war. Christie 
is evidently a greater than Christ, at least in his own estimation. It 
would be impossible to doubt that Mr. Christie is a Tory; and, being a 
Tory, he is in honour bound to back up the Government in everything 
that they do and propose todo. With an eye to the coming glorious (?) 
war with Afghanistan, Mr. Christie said :— Now there is no denying, I 
imagine, that much has been both said and done to render war attractive, 
and divest it of its innate repulsiveness. Few are the men who have not 
felt their faces flush and their blood dance in obedience to the spirit- 
stirring drum and ear-piercing fife. The contagion spreads to the very 
war-horse, which proudly arches its neck and prances with its feet, im- 
patient for the clash of arms and the rush of charging squadrons. In all 
ages the statues of war have been decked with the poet’s choicest garlands, 
the orator’s most finished period, andthe sculptor’s most exquisite skill. 
There must be a terrible fascination in the pomp and circumstance of war, 
which can thus enslave some of the world’s noblest sons, and I am far 
from snying that they are wrong. I am most unwilling to endorse the 
sickly sentiments of amiable enthusiasts, who are so enamoured of peace 
that they would sacrifice even purity to it. So say not I. Some con- 
cessions may be too dearly bought, and only invite a succession of 
Preparation for war, and a sturdy determination 
to fight, are often the very best guarantees for peace. I can better under- 
stand those who argue that war, though an evil, is inseparable from our 
fallen condition. 


unscrupulous demands. 


In every heart 
Are sown the sparks that kindle fiery war; 
Occasion needs but fan them, and they blaze. 

‘From whence come wars and fightings among you. Come they not 
hence, even of your lusts, that war in your members?’ I fear that these 
lusts are not likely to die out. 

God's most perfect instrument 

In working out a pure intent, 

Is man, array’d for mutual slaughter ; 

Yea, carnage is His daughter. 
You may call this language strong ; but even if we hesitate, or altogether 
decline, to adopt it, we cannot but admit that war has its redeeming points. 
It is sickening to turn over page after page of the world’s history, and 
find it stained with blood and tears, and certainly the page recently added 
has stains which are of the foulest; still, many a red page is illuminated 
by deeds of heroism and self-sacrifice which go to make grandeur of 
character and nobility of soul. It must be a good thing for a nation te 
find out, even with war for its rugged teacher, that its life does not consist 
in the abundance of the things which it possesseth ; that honour is better 
than money-getting ; and that the righteousness which exalteth a nation 
cannot always dispense with the sword when fighting against wrong and 
robbery. All honour to the unbought chivalry, which is the cheap defence 
of nations, and to the brave souls who take part in such a struggle, 
even at the cost of dear life.” Mr. Christie may be right; only, his 
teachings don't exactly tally with those of Jesus. But lots of good 
Christians care little about Christ and his “ theories!” 


THE THEATRES. 


; ¥ ISS BATEMAN is fulfilling a short engagement of six nights at 
the Royal, playing in the well-known Mary Warner the first five 
nights of the week, and in Leah to-morrow night (Saturday) only. 

She is ably assisted by competent colleagues, who help to*brighten a 

doleful picture as much, probably, as it is possible to do. 

Mr. Toole, who is also here for six nights only, at the Prince’s, has 
been playing A Fool and his Money again, with his aceustomed success. 
Next week we are promised the Carl Rosa Opera Company at the Royal, 
and the Vokes Family at the Prince’s. 

Amateur theatricals seem to be looking up. At the Town Hall, 
Macclesfield, on Tuesday and Wednesday, the Atheneum Dramatic 
Society produced two pieces, which they have almost made their own. 
Delicate Ground, and All that Glitters is not Gold, were most enthusi- 
astically received by a large andience, including, amongst others, the 
Mayor and Mayoress of Macclesficld, and our own city coroner. With 
Mr. John Cavanah, Mr. A. T. Forrest, and other well known amateurs, 
it need scarcely be said that the parts were very strongly cast. Perhaps 
the best opinion we could give was that exrressed by one of the audience, 





who said : ‘‘ Well, if we’d more of this class of entertainment I shouldn’t 
need to take train to Manchester so often.”” Both performances were for 
the benefit of the Abercarne Colliery Accident Fund. 

Those who hapdle the willow are, it appears, no mean actors. In 
connection with the Levenshulme Cricket Club a delightful performance 
of New Men and Old Acres was given on Wednesday night at the Long- 
sight Mechanics’ Institution. To produce a play of this sortis a somewhat 
daring experiment for amateurs of limited experience, but the result wag 
more than satisfactory. 

im CAWS OF THE WEEK, 
Vj I HAT’S inaname? The question, doubtless, has been asked before ; 
J AA but that is no reason why it should not be asked again. The motto 
of the Universal Society was “ unbending honesty and unswerving 

truth.” Mr. Michael Cunningham was its London Secretary, and Mr. 
John Gould was its Exeter agent. Mr. Gould succeeded in getting a large 
number of people in Exeter and neighbourhood to become members, but 
an objection being raised to a claim, the matter was brought before the 
magistrates, and Captain Bent, the chief constable, made certain inquiries, 
the result of which was the arrest and committal of the prisoners. It was 
found that, although there was a committee, the chairman had no existence, 
another never knew that his name had been associated with the affair, and 
the entire list of names was issued by Cunningham alone. The 
Metropolitan was named as the bank of the society, but no authority had 
been given to put the name of the bank to the prospectus. There had 
never been any deposit made, the bank had no funds of the society, and 
at the office no proper books were found. This, along with other kindred 
revelations that are being made, would appear to indicate that man is 
not the noble creature that he sometimes dreams himself to be. If things 
go on in this way much longer, the poet’s lines 

Man’s inhumanity to man 

Makes countless thousands mourn, 
will have to be altered so as to read 

Men’s gullibility by man 

Makes countless thousands mourn. 








Sm Starrorp Nortucotr has been hinting that the Government are quite 
willing to appeal to the country. We don’t believe it. 





Ene.isn printers are usually up to the mark. But, we regret to say, this 
does not appear to be the case with the eager Englishman who. has 
started a newspaper in Cyprus. His supply of type seems to be short. 
Still, he wont say die. Not having a sufficiency of w’s he gets over the 
difficulty by using two v’s to make up one w. Thus, as to the election of 
a Constitutional Council for Cyprus :—‘‘ One half of the council vyil be 
chosen by the Government, and the Government vvill always have the 
povver to suspend the council if it shovvs itself unfit for the vvork. Some 
say self-Government, novv vve have the first chance of shovving ourselves, 
and vve sincerely trust that vve shall not be found vvanting. We have 
no candidates to propose. The mode of election vvill be very simple. 
Everyone vvho pays over 100 piasters taxes has a vote. Larnaca and 
Marina vvill each name eighteen persons, and these vyill together elect the 
six members of the council. The election vvill take place on Sunday.” 





WE have received the following, which speaks for itself :--** Trinity Young 
Men’s Mutual Improvement Society.—The Congregation and other friends 
are hereby cordially invited to patronise our meetings, held in the School- 
room on Tuesdays, at 7-45 p.m. We feel assured that those older than 
ourselves will derive benefit and pleasure from contact with such a con- 
gress of lively youth as we present, 
‘ For all we meet is fair and good, 
And all is good that time can bring, 
And all the secret of the spring 
Moves in the chambers of our blood.’ 
We invite specially those of a studious turn of mind to bring their body 
of knowledge to the inspiriting atmosphere of our intellectual arena. 
yentlemen wishing to join the Society may be introduced by members, or 
communications to the secretary will receive prompt attention.—Davw 
Curr, Jun., secretary, 44, Haworth Street, Cheetham.’ It must be quite 
refreshing, we are sure, to meet these ‘lively youth”’ in the ‘ inspiriting 
atmosphere of their intellectual arena.” 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw 

51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 
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CENTRAL WIRE WORKS 


The cheapest House in the City for WINDOW BLINDS, GUARDS, and 
every description of WIRE GOODS, 
* F.7.BROWN, ALBION STREET. GAYTHORN. 
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Every Monday, 
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ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS, BELLE VUE. 


OPEN EVERY DAY FROM 10 A.M. 


eee eee 


MESSRS. DANSON AND SOWsS’ 


SPECTACLE OF 


THE FALI OF PILEVNA, 


Wednesday, 


and Saturday, at Dusk. 


MILITARY BAND OF THE GARDENS DAILY, FROM 3 P.M. 


The Zoological Collection of Living Animals and Birds includes Giraffes, ‘Elephants, Lions, Tigers, Rhinoceros, Hippopotamus, &e. 
the other attractions of the Gardens are the Great Lakes, with Pleasure Boats and Steamers; the Mazes, Museum, Fernery, Conservatory, &c. 


Amongst 
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| A BARGAIN SELDOM MET WITH. 
SELEING OFF. 


A LADY'S OR GENTLEMAN'S SPLENDID 
GOLD-CASED LOCKET FOR NOTHING. 


YO EVERY PURCHASER of one of our FASHIONABLE 

ALBERTS, cased with Fine Gold (wear equal to one costing £5), for 2s. 6d. 

cach, we shall PRESENT this HANDSOME LOCKET, suitable for Lady or Gentle- 
man, beautifuily engraved, value 8s. 6d. 


In order to obtain these splendid goods, it will be necessary to cut this out at 
once, and forward, together with 82 stamps, to 


J. COX, Wholesale Jeweller, &c., 264, Green Lane, Walsall. 
THIS IS GENUIN 





ENSON’S CAPCINE POROUS PLAISTER 


Is indisputably the best rnemmpy for external disease ever invented. Tury 
RELIEVE AT ONCE AND CURE QUICKER THAN ANY KNOWN MEDICINE. 


ENSON’S CAPCINE POROUS PLAISTERS 
| Positively Cure— 
| RHEUMATISM, LUMBAGO, SCIATICA, NEURALGIA, PLEURISY, LAMEBACK, 
| BACKACHE, EXTERNAL ‘NERVE DISORDE RS, KIDNEY DIFFICUL TIES, 
| CRICK IN "THE BAC K, LAMENESS, W EAKNESS or STIFFNESS of the 
MUSCLES or JOINTS, and all severe ACHES and PAINS of an external nature. 


ENSON’S CAPCINE POROUS PLAISTERS 





| by thousands of Physicians and Chemists the quickest and best remedy for external 
use known, 


ENSON’S CAPCINE POROUS PLAISTERS 


WILL NOT RELIEVE IN AS MANY DAYS. 





One trial will convince the most doubting that it is an honest medicine 
founded on true medical skill. 


} 
| Your Chemist, or SEABURY & JOHNSON, 11, Jewin Crescent, London, E.C., 
| will supply them at 1s. 14d. 





THE BRIGHTEST GEM IN CREATION, 
And the most Renowned, Brilliant, and Captivating Blacking in the world is 


J. ARDEN & COS 


Resplendent with Effulgence, surpassing in Brilliancy the Brightest 
Diamond the world ever produced. 





Softens Leather like a Kid Glove. Economical and Durable. | 
SOLD BY ALL SHOPKEEPERS. 


MANUPACTORY— 


'JOHN STREET, STRANGEWAYS, MANCHESTER. 


AGENTS WANTED. 








Were endorsed by the Medical Jurors of the Centennial Exhibition as well as | 


WILL POSITIVELY CURE COMPLAINTS IN A FEW HOURS THAT OTHER REMEDIES } 


BLACKING! BLACKING!! - BLACKING!!! 


GLYCERINE BLACKHKING, | 


KEITH’S CIRCUS 


"RO-NIGHT, 
| BYROM STREET, PETER STREET, MANCHESTER, 


Acknowledged by all Manchester to be 
THE HANDSOMEST CIRCUS, 
THE FINGST COMPANY, 
AND BEST ENTERTAINWENT 
Ever Seen. Comfort, Talent, and Genuine Amusement. 





| Open every Evening at 7; Commence at 7-30. Grand Day 
Performance, Saturday, at 2-30; Open at 2. 
ADMISSION, 38s., and 6d. 


TO- NIGHT, CHARLIE: KEITH'S CIRCUS. 


Bes, isi; 





HEALTH, TONE, AND VIGOUR. 


THE LATE 


the Nerves 


‘poolg et} 
Sufjung puy 


: For Strengthening 





Highly recommended for the Loss of Nervous and Physical Force; pleasant tothe 
| taste, perfectly harmless, and possessing highly reanimating properties. Its 
| influence on the Secretions and Functions is speedily manifested; and in all cases 
| of Debility, Nervousness, Depression, and Premature Exhaustion, resulting from 
overtaxed or abused energies of body or mind, it will be found an invaluable remedy, 
| restoring health, strength, and vigour. It may be taken with perfect confidence 
and safety by the most delicate and timid of either sex, being guaranteed nen d 
| free from any injurious preparation whatever. It removes pimples, blotches, pur 
| | fles the blood, gives new life, sound and refreshing sleep, and restores the constitu- 
| tion to health and vigour in a short time. 


Sold by most Chemists at 2/9 4/6, 11/-, and 22]- per Bottle ; 
or sent on receipt of price b 


y 
=. HILTON &CO.,9, Lower Belgrave Street, London. 





CAUTION.—See that the words “ Sir A. Cooper's Vital Restorative” are 
| blown in each bottle, and that our Trade Mark, as above, is on the label, without which 
| it cannot be 0OEW 


| EWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS. 
WHOLESALE AND EXPORT AGENT, 


W. MATHER, MANCHESTER, 
And all the Wholesale Houses. 





YILLIARDS J OHN 0’ BRIEN, , the only practical Billiard 

Table Manufacturer in Manchester, sespectfully invites inspection of his 

| stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, 

| all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fast 

| Cushion, that will never be xcome hard.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lower 
| King Street, Manchester. 
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LLIWELL STREET, near the FOOTBRIDGE 


TURNER'S TEMPERANCE COMMERCIAL HOTEL, “ FA ACTORIA STATION, MANCHESTER. 
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ESTABLISHED 1850. MARSDEN’S ESTABLISHED 1850. 


COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHING WAREHOUSE, 
CABLE STREET, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 


BRUNSWICK STREET FURNISHING WAREHOUSE. 


THOMAS JOHN WINSON, 


Dealer in New and Second-Mand Parlour, Kitchen, and Bedroom Furniture. 
Honses completely Furnished on the Hire System, or otherwize. Large or Small Lots of Farniture Bought. 


126 and 128, BRUNSWICK STREET, about equal distance between ARDWICK GREEN & OXFORD ROAD. 
A LIST OF POPULAR MEDICINES. 


THE LONDON PATENT MEDICINE Co. 


Keep the following first-class preparations on hand, and for being the best medicines for their different purposes they can give thelr unqualified endorsement knowing 
that in cach case they will give entire satisfaction. They are kept by no other house in London, we having securedthe Sole Agency. We will, therefore, on receipt of 
price attached, send them to any part of the world, securely packed and free from observation. , 

Money may be sent either by Cheque, Post-office Order, Registered Letter, or in Postage Stamps. All letters to be addressed and Cheques made payable to— 


LONDON PATENT MEDICINE CoO., 4 & 5, Agar Street, Strand, London, W.C. 











Ringwood's Cancer Specific. | Reid's Kidney Remedy. Henley’s Headache Pills. 


The introduction of Ringwood’s Cancer and Tamour Specific | It is not a Cure-aL1, but for diseases of the Kidneys and the | For immediately relieving and permanently curi 

into this country, has utterly exploded the commen theory | Bladder it is a Specieic. It is convenient to carry, pleasant | of Nervous and Neuralgic Hen ache, § rH Ewe — ns 
. Sold in boxes at 2/6 

that cancerisineurable. It must be pleasant for persons | to take, and does not taint the breath, and positively cures | and 4/- each. 

afflicted with that dreadfai disease to know that one course | all forms of Kidney and Bladder Diseases, fold in bottles | 

ef Ringwood’s Cancer and Tumour Specific will cure the | at 5/- and 7/6 each. | 








worst form of cancer or tefmour without the necessity of any | - ‘ a Arnold's Vitaline. 
lives have been saved. It instantly removes all pain. It is, 


: | y j * etry 
undoubtedly, the greatest medical discovery of the 19th | For Dyspepsia, Sour Stomach, Heartburn, Flatulence, and pg ape oe ne tage > ton = sensibility 
century. A fali course, whics is nearly sufficient for any | Accumulation of Gas on the Swmach. Sold in bottles at 2/6 | jousness. Sold in b ttles at 5/- ¢ 4 7 twitching and tremu- 
case, sent securely packed and free from observation to any | and 4/- each. | > = a Dotties at 5,- and 7/6 each, 


part of the country on receipt of 50 - | —— a s a | ae 


Phosphoric Air. 


| 

| 

| 

| al ope nm. t . dreds « ’ * Tita f . ‘ 

surgical operation. By its timely use many hundreds 4 Potter's Alkaline Resolvent. This is a beautiful nervine, possessing the power of curing 
| 








| Arlington's Bloom of Violets. 


} = > a | 

Ayer's Optic Fluid. | A medicated vapour for the immediate relief and permanent | For beautifying and restoring the complekion.—Ladies, do 

| | cure of Consumption, Bronchitis, Asthma, Catarrh, Coughs, io want a pure blooming complexion ?—Ii 80, a few applica- 
Cures all Diseases of the Eye and Dimuess of Vision. | and ali forms of Throat Diseases, Ppilepsy, Loss of Vigour, | jons of Arlington’s Blooin of Violets will gratify yvu to your 

| Gives linmediate beneficial results, Sold in bottles at 2/6) Impotence, and ail Diseases of the Lungs, Air Passages, heart’s content. It removes sallowness, redness, pimples, 
and 4- each. | Nerve Centres, and Brain. Do not despair, hesitate, or | blotches, and ail diseases and imperfections of the chia. It 

| | doubt, for it never fails, anditis truly a Specific. Itis a | makes a lady of 85 look like 20; and so naturally and perfect 

| medicated vapour applied on a new and scientific principle, | are its effects, that it is impossible to detect its application, 

| 

| 





Canton's Neuralgo-Rheumatic Elixir. the use of which has saved thousands from a Pa Sold in bottles at 2/6 and 4/- each. 
For the immediate relief and permanent cure of Neuralgia, | nell > a toons amg | — ry ~og 4 —_—o peonernuss ou + 
Rheumatism and Gout, Three bottles will permanently cure | V'#¢#808, 1 is invaluable, % Goes a5 ones to Me ar Butler's V 
passages and brain, imparting tone, vigour, brain power, | utier s igorine, 


the worst case. Sold in bottles at 5/- each, or $ for 10)- and vital force to the most depressed. Being very pleapant | ne Femenn Mele Beatenee, Bo groiaces hatresh thy heed 
to use it,can safely be taken by the most delicate. One | 2a in the m4 - 
Month's Treatment and Inhaler sent securely packed to any = oP DT ma vey atae < fae = before the 


Dent's Anti-Fat Remedy. part of the country on receipt of 20/- 
For the removal of corpulence. Itis purely vegetable and | —_——_ . 











perfectly harmiess It acts upon the food in the stomach ’ , ’ * : P 

preventing its being converted into fat. It will reduce a fat Holden's Ear Drops. a Allen's Constipation Pills. 

erson from three to six pounds a week. Sold in bottles at | A sovereign oure for Deafness and Discharges from the Ear. For the cure of Constipation and Piles. Sold in boxts gt 2/6 
and 76 each. Sold in bottles at 5/- and 7/6 each. | and 4/- each. 





LONDON PATENT MEDICINE CO., 4 & 5, AGAR STREET, STRAND, W.C., LONDON. 


THE MONEY MAKER'S GUIDE; | Ragereia (meme warcrunes 








. ' or 
OR, SECRETS OF SUCCESS. | = Vie ~ ee 
JUST PUBLISHED. PRICE ONE SHILLING. POST FREE. | @\: ' ee: Se GILDED GLASS 
EGGS FOUR A PENNY! 
POULTRY FOURPENCE A POUND !!) 


JUST PUBLISHED. PRICE ONE SHILLING. POST FREE. 


| LYNEKBHUS ; 





} 2) FoR 
Or, How to Convert £10 into £100. ‘ { 
wO RISK. LOSS IMPOSSIBLE. ions S seranineuiell BREWERS 
ONE SHILLING. POST FREE. ~ 1848 = 
These Three Popular Books are sent, Post Free, for 2s. 6d. OTHERS. 


| Address :—J. F. NASH, rT nage 
ARTIST AND ENGRAVER, ig STHNSBY, 


75, FLEET STREET, LONDON, EC. GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, 


rT? your Spectacles aro broken take them to the Maker, 11, HANGING DITOR. 


N. HARPER, 86, Clarendon Street, Oxford Street, Manchester. Fetablished 1810. Established 1810. 
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BROOK’S DANDELION COFFEE 


ONTAINS three times the strength of ordinary Coffee, and is Te, recommended by the most eminent of the medical 
faculty as an agreeable, palatable, and medicinal beverage, See report of Dr. Hassall, M author of “Food and its Adulterations,” &c.; also, Otto Hehner, F.C.8., 


nalyst. Sold by most res ectable Grocers and Chemists, in 6d., 1s. ad 1s. 94, Ti Whol i i) 
~ il. +7 ~ oe in 6d » and Is. ns. olesale in Manchester from W. Mather; and the Manufacturers; and Goodhall, 


THE “ EXCELSIOR ” PATENT SPRING MATTRESS 
Gained the Certificate of Merit (the Highest Award) 


At the Exhibition of Sanitary Appliances, held at Owens College, August 6th to 18th, 1877; 
The Prize Medal at the Leamington Sanitary Exhibition, October 3rd to 18th, 1877. 








RETAIL FROM CABINET-MAKERS AND UPHOLSTERERS. 


WHOLESALE FROM CHORLTON and DUGDALE, MANCHESTER. 


WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


A7, OLLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 








WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. 





MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 


BST ABLISHED 1862. 


WiIGnIAM BROWN, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 


BROWNS PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm._AGENTS WANTED. 





New Edition, including a copy of the Prophecy not printed before. 
NIXON’S CHESHIRE PROPHECIES, 


REPRINTED AND EDITED FROM THE BEST SOURCES, 


AND INCLUDING A COPY OF THE PROPHECY FROM AN UNPUBLISHED MANUSCRIPT; 


WITH AN 


INTRODUCTORY ESSAY ON POPULAR _PROPHECIES. 


IN PAPER BOARDS, 80 and xxxii. pages ......cccceecreccccecccreceeeneseeeeeeee senses sees eres essere es tenees le. Od. 
IN CLOTH, Antique = ,, 4g gg te eer tebe terete ee erestraeee rent esee eee ee sree seen ee ee ee ee enna nees ls, 6d, 
LARGE PAPER EDITION, on "Antique Laid Paper, bound }-Roxburgh style, gilt wre vUlbe 0666 cgamra¥ Uh an WE Seale the 6s. 6d, 


MancnEsTeR AND Lonpon : ABEL HEYW OOD & SON. SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, & CO., Lonnon. 





Twelfth "Thousand, 
UNIFORM WITH AND SEQUEL TO “JINGO AND THE BEAR.” 
ILLUSTRATED WRAPPER, PRICE TWOPENCE, 


 C+#OOrN TO CY PRUs,” 


BY AB-O'TH’-YATE. 
ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 56 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester, and Catherine Street, London. 
































8 THE CITY JACKDAW. OCTOBER 28, 1878, 





=> +> 


CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 


Oflice—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
Works—New Mount Street, Manchester; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle. 
PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS; “ACCOUNT-BOOK 
MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, &c. 


The above firm have special facilities for the execution of all orders in Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of, Commercial Pxjnting 
JOHN HARDMAN;- Manacer. 











| 
















| PAINTS, 
| COLOURS 
| VARNISHE 


> ene . »ppovite Smithfleld} vi? ” FL VIUS al 
| PAINTERS’ BRUSHES, ‘ame ; —— ESTABLISHED IN 1849. 
ee MANCHESTER. 


PAINTERS’ SUNDRIES. 


Three doors from Rochdale Road, and 


TAR, | COMPOSITION OR CEMENT FOR COATING 
(i oes € a HUSBAND'S BOILERS, PIPES, CYLINDERS, &c., &o. 
ad Our steam-prepared Non-conducting Composition of 
Pater Patent Hats 24s. PER DOZEN. | Cement, which has been so many years belene t the pub- 
lie, and is unequalled for its glutinous and adhesive 
CLAIM PREFERENCE The season of the year haying arrived | qualities, is prepared with the greatest care by ex- 
OVER EVERY OTHER. when light wines, so agreeable in warmer rienced practical and operative Chemists. Its effec- 
53 weather, give place to those of a more ion can at alltimes be relied upon in gavin foal 
Z They are the only Hats generous eharacter, we beg to draw atten- land preventing conde: we aro its enduring q 
which are ReaLty Venti- tion to the above wine. For years we haye | with ordinary care, will extend over a period of 20 yeas 
LATED. given great attention to keep up and im- We respectfully invite our friends to inspect the work 
oe : prove its quality, and to those who require rooently finished for the following firms, viz., Industry 
Prices—10/6, 12/6, & 15/- a delicate, clean-flavoured Sherry, free inning Co. Limited, Lonsight, Royton, near Oldham; 
s-=-- The Best and Cheapest from spirit, we submit it wiih confidence, re amber Colliery Co. Limited, at their Pits, Chamber, 
J TRADE MARK- > Hats in the C tye and ask comparison with wine usually sold Denton Lane, Stockfield, Oak, and Woodpark; A. & A. 
AHOLLOW. FIR on Ee 5 at 808. - | Crompton & Co., Shaw, near Oldham; Joseph—-Clegg, 
vel NTILATING Manufactory: , High Crompton, near Oldham ; Hoyle 8 Jastabn, Can- 
(Hat A considerable saving can be made taking {non Street Mill, Oldham; Henry ‘Whitaker & Sons, 
a 8 11, Oldham Street. a a gs. bn) ..Cuk | Hall Street Mill, Royton, near Mewend Ashworth, Had- 
UARTER-CASK, ALLONS, AT 8. as | wen, & Co., Fairfield, near M.nchester; Joseph Byrom 
BAYWNES, successor to H USBA WD. CTAVE, 18h, «= AT 87. 5s. j included. | Sons, Albion a 2: near encbeater ; 
a ral roo nning Co. rook, near Stalybridge; 
ip epics com be tacked. Eten Sash of Uh SRG | Seer we Spinning Co’ Limited, Millbrook, nexe Stay: 
Now Ready.—Price in cloth, 7s. 6d. y “ | bridge; Thon Rb Spinning Co. Limited, ‘Shaw, near 
5 . : Oldham; Thos. Rhodes on, Hadfield ; Thos. Rhodes, 
JYAPERS OF THE MANCHESTER | Mersey Mill, near Hadfield; Oldham Whittaket & Sons, 
LITERARY GLUD. Nelemeny. j -ye  S 
With IWustrations from original drawings, by R. G. M , 
| Somerset, William Meredith, Obristopher Blackbook, |& Co. Park Mills, Middleton; Boarshaw Dying Co. 
| Walter Tomlinson, and Elias Bancroft; port JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, | -asnibod, Saree Mitchel Hey Slille tee Mastae 
rie eat Ap mathematician; and two -— pe! WINE MERCHANTS, ‘Lin & Co, Rethen Bank Potagweckars Crumpeall, 
CONTENTS: 26. MARKET STREET | near Manchester. 
Lancashire Mathematicians, Morgan Brierley. In extra strong casks for exportation. 
Tennyson's Palnee of Art. Rey. W. A. O'Conor, . G ~ R | All communications to ne apepepe to the Firm, at 
Six Half-Centuries of Epitaphs. R. M. Newton. | MANCHESTER. | 
oo in Lancashire and Yorkshire. mers ay GREASE, VARNISH, COMPOSITION, 
Canon Parkinson. John Evans. | : m 
Geist. Henry ney Liverpool: 9, Lord Street. OR CEMENT AND SOAP WORKS, 
| Hamlet, Bey. W.a-QUoncr. | Birmingham: 28, High Street. anon NEAR MANCHESTER. 
Lockhart. : B-O'TH’-YATE AND THE LORD 
A Trip to Lewis. Arthur O'Neill, ) MAYOR OF LONDON AT BLACKPOOL. By 
| Christmas in Wales. John Mortimer ' 





LEWIS & CO. ACSIMILE®* SIGNATURE : TURE) “ANcAsHiRe & YORKSHIRE RAILWAY, 
paper Sangings ee a a sin | HALIFAX AUTUMN RACES. 
ELA ag) 








; PRINTING 

> "Er AND 3G STAMPS ’ Jk aan 2 
Manufacturers,|) ane 3 AND MARKING N FRIDAY and SATURDAY, Now. 1 
FLEET.STREET| ae 2, a Ts a emer | to 

I ‘AX ar ack fre Manchester, Miles Vlatting, 

60 SWAN STREET, ASM, tonaow ae ise, fad os ia Littleborough, 
. | TRADE MARKS .MO NOCRAN oc ——— and Ifebden Bridge.—See bills 


Three doors from|| GRESTSs SOCIETIES SEALS. INITIALS-CARGLS Rt 
Kochdate Road, and | "RESIGNED AND ENGRAVED ON WOOD'-FROM a 4 We. SHORE 





Wholesale and Retail, 








bief Traffic Manager. 
















HOLLINWOOD GREASE, OFL, COMPOSITION, on 
60, SWAN STREET, | 


CEMENT axp D' 8O AP WORKS. 
JOSEPH KERSHAW & CO., 


| J OSEPH Kersnaw & Co., 


opposite Smithjieid Market, 
MANCHESTER. 
Paper Hangings from 24d. per 12 yards. 
The Trade most liberally dealt with. 


Manufacturers of Cotton Mill Gearing Grease, agen 
| Mill Gearing Grease, Locomotive Grease, Wire 
Grease, Hot and Cold Neck Grease, Water-wheel Gann, 
e | Elastic, Black, Red, and other Coloured Varnishes: 
| Diamond Engine Polish and Bolton Polish, 


a ~ ~ y THE DINNER SHERRY. Manufacturers of 




















Armscott and George Fox. Walter Tomlinson. 


A PRICE TWOPENCE, 
John Owens, the Founder of the College. Joseph c.| 














| re HISsEL. 
j AsEL Heywoop & Sox, 56 and 68, Oldham Street, 
Manchester ; 4, Catherine Street, Strand, London. 


a OF ws 7 oS SE 


Dryden as Lyrist. Ceorge Milner. 
And other papers by William Lawson, Charles Row- 
ley, jun., Rev, R. H. Gibson, B.A., Charles Hardwick, 











Abel Heywood, junr., Leonard D. Ardill, Edward Kirk,| ' printed for th Proprietors by Ic Ha 

M. J. Lyons, Edward Williams, William Hindshaw,| pe ye oo pear Siret > 

Alfred Owen Legge, and R. J. Udall. , | Balloon ‘Street, and Published y ha CHESTER 
| 


WHOLESALE AGEWSS: Heyerdod, W. H. Smith 
| and Sons, and G. Reodhew! LLomsoe ‘Abel’ Heywood 
| j and Son, 4 Catherine Street, Sarena W. Cc, 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and London, 
Publishers to the Club; and all Booksellers. 























at JOHN HOLROYD’S, 159 and 161, Great Jackson Street, Home. 


reat Reducti On 1D 1 Sewing Machin ES All the leading Machines kept in Stock, and may be had Cage or on 


Easy Tznos from 2/6 per week. Instruction Fre 


© = bk tt 
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